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EDITORIAL 

During  the  last  month  all  of  us  have 
been  wondering  about  the  phrase  "Sunny 
South."  The  sun  is  still  out  most  of  the 
time,  but  not  so  much  can  be  said  about 
the  warmth  which  that  sun  radiates.  When 
one  looks  out  her  window  sheltered  from 
the  chill  breezes,  and  sees  all  the  greenery 
around,  she  forgets  the  cold  weather;  for 
the  grass  and  trees  are  standing  up  won- 
derfully. Friendship  Oak,  which  probably 
has  not  seen  such  weather  before,  is  taking 
the  frost  like  a  stoic.  The  fountain,  how- 
ever, outside  of  Hardy  Hall  has  given  up 
to  the  chill  of  the  weather  and  has  worn 
a  coat  of  ice  for  days,  which  I  must  admit 
is  becoming.  To  you  girls  who  think  it  is 
this  way  every  winter,  we  want  to  assure 
you  that  this  period  of  cold  weather  is 
most  unusual. 

The  first  twenty-two  days  of  January 
this  year  have  been  unprecedented  for  the 
low  temperatures  in  fifty-six  years.  This 
was  in  1884  in  the  five  days  which  began 
January  5.  The  lowest  temperature  record- 
ed in  this  year's  cold  spell  was  15  degrees 
above  zero  which  occurred  January  20. 

In  the  history  of  the  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast  no  such  low  temperatures  have  last- 
ed so  long  since  the  "Great  Northerner"  of 
February  12  and  13,  1899,  when  Biloxi  re- 
corded a  temperature  cf  one  degree  above 
zero. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  while  we  are 
suffering  this  cold  weather  that  the  South 
American  countries,  where  it  is  now  sum- 
mer, are  experiencing  record  heat   waves. 

We  are  in  the  making  of  history,  for  it 
is  impossible  that  this  cold  weather  will  be 
duplicated  on  the  Gulf  Coast  for  another 
fifty  or  sixty  years;  and  by  that  time  you 
and  I  will  not  worry  at  all  about  what  the 
thermometer   may   record. 


STAFF 

Editor Dorothy  Dehner 

Ass't.    Editor Dorothy   Conditt 

Bus.   Manager Helene   Herzfeld 

Ass't.  Bus.  Manager Odette  Jensen 

Literary  Editor Mary  Loraine   Peets 

Society  Editor Marcia   Mullendore 

Art   Editor Pat   Keller 

Fashion    Editor Katherine    Mitchell 

(  __Gertrude    Gauthier 

Typists ]  1  D 

/K  ( Jean   barnnger 

Sports  Editor Jeanne  Wasem 

\ Ida  Mae  Goe 

SP°nsors  -  -|__Mary  Otis  Mather 

TABLE  OF  CONTENTS 

GULF  PARK  AWARDS  THE  PALM 

May  Queen 4-5 

Honor  Roll 6 

The  Cruise,  Louisa  Crockett 7-8 

What  Have  You  Heard  In  Chapel? 8 

MUSIC    9 

Tri-Scrority  Banquet 9 

JET  MASKERS   10 

New  Faces  on  Campus 11 

Junior  Class  Tea 11 

Junior   Dance    11 

St.   Charlemagne  Banquet   11 

Peanut   Week   11 

ART  STUDIO 12 

Dudley  Crafts  Watson  Speaks 12 

Minnie   Minchell   13 

A.  A. 

Kid  Party   14 

Mardi  Gras  Ball 14 

Faculty-Student  Volley  Ball  Game 15 

Fountain  in  Memory  of  Jean  Wilson 15 

PRACTICAL  ARTS 15 

Gone  With  the  Wind   15 

Come  Into  the  Book  Corner 16 

My  Favorite   Indoor   Sport,   by 

Margaret  Harrison    16 

Mardi  Gras   16 

Wishing,  by  Betty  Daugherty 16 

BIT  AND  SPUR 

Riding  Tournament   17 

Fox   Hunt    17 

MISS  MISSISSIPPI  GULF  COAST  ___18-19 

Katharine   Cornell    20 

DANCE  LEAGUE 20 

How  to  Cultivate  Style  in  Writing 21 

St.  Valentine  Poems 22-23 

IN  MEMORIAM 

to  Minnie  Armstrong  Moody 24 

Reminiscences  of  Gulf  Park, 

Betty  Ferguson  '39 25 

ALUMNAE  ACTIVITIES 26-29 

Calendar  of  Events 30 


Jackie  Morgan 


Gulf   Park 


Awards    the   Pal 


m 


TO  JACKIE  MORGAN,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  T.  Mor- 
gan of  Argyle  Circle,  Gadsden,  Alabama. 

Congratulations,  Jackie,  on  having  been  chosen  May 
Queen.  You  have  been  elected  by  the  student  body  to  this 
coveted  position  because  you  have  combined  in  your  per- 
sonality, all  the  winning  and  gracious  qualities  which  befit 
the  queen  of  our  May  Pageant. 

Jackie  is  one  of  the  most  versatile  girls  on  the  Gulf 
Park  campus.  She  takes  part  in  many  activities — is  treasurer 
of  the  Alabama  Club;  assistant  photographic  editor  of  the 
Sea  Gull;  member  of  Delta  Alpha  Sigma  social  sorority;  and 
member  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa,  the  national  honor  society  for 
junior  colleges. 

Jackie's  personal  interests  are  just  as  numerous  and 
as  interesting.  She  enjoys  collecting  poetry.  John  Masefield's 
Everlasting  Mercy  is  one  of  the  favorites  in  her  collection. 
Jackie  takes  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in  traveling  whenever 
she  can. 

The  course  of  study  which  Jackie  is  carrying  this 
year  includes,  Spanish,  English  Literature,  Psychology,  Mod- 
ern Poetry,  and  Bible.  The  studies  which  Jackie  is  most  in- 
terested in,  and  in  which  she  plans  to  major,  are  in  the  fields 
of  sociology  and  psychology. 

Jackie's  favorite  sports  are  swimming  and  sailing, 
and  of  course  this  interest  is  one  of  the  reasons  Jackie  has 
chosen  Gulf  Park  for  her  alma  mater. 

We  believe,  Jackie,  that  you  will  assume  your  role  with 
a  natural  graciousness  and  loveliness  that  will  make  you  an 
outstanding  queen  of  our  beautiful  May  Pageant. 
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TO  HONOR  STUDENTS  FOR  FIRST  SEMESTER 
Ending  January  27,   1940 


Special    Distinction — All    A's    for   Second    Quarter 

and  for   First  Semester 

Fehrenbacher,    Helen 
Major,   Louise 
Roberts,  May 

Alderman,   Betty  Lee 

Fox,   Portia 

Reames,    Katherine 

Anez,   Luisa 

Freels,   Alice 

Roberts,  May 

Babb,    Dorothy 

Funderburk,    Helen 

Rogers,   Grace 

Badgley,   Nancy 

Garden,   Pauline 

Shaw,    Blanche    (All    A's 

Barnes,   Maurine 

Griffin,    Betty  Jane 

for   2nd   quarter) 

Campbell,   Carolyn 

Hirsch,    Hilda 

Sprague,   Betty  Anne 

Clark,    Lillian    Anne 

Jensen,  Odette 

Stutz,    Dorothy 

Colvert,   Sarah   Ellen 

Johnson,  Cynthia 

Swartzbaugh,    Jane 

Conditt,    Dorothy 

Keller,    Patricia 

Taggart,   Sara 

Cornell,   Jerry 

Major,  Louise 

Truitt,  Janet 

Daggett,   Nancy 

McMurtry,   June 

Van   Dolah,   Shirley 

Dancer,  Jane 

Montgomery,   Mary 

Walker,   Harmony 

Dougherty,   Betty 

Morgan,  Jackie 

Warner,    Peggy 

Dawson,   Evelyn 

Mullendore,    Marcia 

Wasem,  Jeanne 

Dehner,    Dorothy 

Otley,  June 

Weitzenhoffer,   Elizabeth 

Durand,   Dorothy 

Patton,    Dorothy 

Wilsford,   Margaret 

Fehrenbacher,   Helen 

Peets,   Mary  Loraine 

Wimberly,  Faye 

Ferguson,    Mary 

Pratt,    Zenobia 

Winstead,    Daisy 

HONOR 

ROLL  FOR  SECOND  QUARTER  ONLY 

Burgess, 

Lee                                   Latimer 

,    Priscilla 

Jackson 

Betty                               Wilkes, 

Audrey 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  HONOR  ROLL 

To  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll,  a  student  must  have  at 
least  one  A  in  a  three- hour  course  or  one-unit  course;  and 
no  grade  below  B.  Average  must  be  midway  between  B 
and  B  plus. 

A  minimum  of  C  in  Physical  Education  and  B  in  Deport- 
ment  is  allowed. 

The  course  of  study  must  be  the  equivalent  of  at  least  15 
hours  or  33A  units  including  physical  education. 
A  student  whose  course  amounts  to  more  than  16  hours 
or  4!/2  units  may  be  eligible  for  Honor  Roll  if  she  meets 
the  requirements  in  16  hours  or  4]/4  units,  and  maintains 
average  of  C  in  any  additional  work  she  may  be  taking. 


The  CRUISE 

by  Louisa  Crockett 

"Are  you  going   on   the  cruise?" 

That  is  the  question  which  has  been  heard  on  the  Gulf 
Park  College  campus  for  months.  Well,  if  you  are  thinking 
of  going  you  must  hurry  and  decide  because  at  exactly 
11  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  February  24,  1940,  the 
Fifteenth  Annual  Gulf  Park  Cruise  Party  will  sail  from 
New  Orleans  aboard  the  S.  S.  Ulua  of  the  Great  White  Fleet. 

For  the  ones  who  have  never  "cruised"  before  the 
bustle  and  excitement  of  goodbys,  telegrams,  flowers  and 
gang  planks  will  be  a  revelation.  You  wonder  if  leav- 
ing for  a  Caribbean  cruise  has  always  been  like  this,  and 
if  so,  why  has  not  somebody  told  you.  You  begin  a  tour  of 
the  boat  which  is  to  be  your  new  home  for  the  next  two 
weeks  but  almost  immediately  the  gong  sounds  for  lunch 
and  so  commences  what  is  for  some  the  most  fascinating 
part  of  life  on  board  a  ship.  There  are  six  meals  every 
day — -the  three  regular  meals  to  which  you  have  been 
accustomed  but  which  may  consist  of  anything  and  every- 
thing you  wish  both  on  and  off  the  menu,  and,  added  to 
this,  ample  refreshments  are  served  on  deck  at  11  a.  m., 
3  p.  m.  and  11  p.  m.  So  do  not  plan  to  stay  on  your  diet 
while  on  the  cruise.  For  your  enjoyment  there  are  also 
many  deck  games,  contests  with  prizes,  movies,  dancing, 
sun-tanning  on  the  top  deck,  horse  races  and,  last  but 
not  least,  school  on  deck  will  keep  you  busy  for  part  of 
your   time. 

Early  Monday  morning  the  whole  party  will  be  up,  dress- 
ed and  on  deck  for  you  will  be  approaching  beautiful 
Havana  harbor  with  old  Morro  Castle  on  the  left  and  the 
Havana  skyline  on  the  right.  Docking  will  take  some  time 
but  you  will  be  entertained  by  many  sights  not  least  among 
them  watching  Cuban  boys  dive  around  the  boat  for  coins 
(tokens  maybe)  which  they  catch  between  their  teeth  and 
hold  in  the  mouth  until  you  are  sure  their  jaws  are  going 
to  pop.  A  wonderful  sight-seeing  trip  over  Havana  with 
stops  at  many  interesting  places,  an  up-town  shopping  tour 
in  the  afternoon  and  maybe  a  jai-alai  game  or  a  visit  to 
the  beautiful  San  Souci  night  club  or  even  a  dance  with 
native  Cubans  as  partners  make  up  a  wonderfully  excit- 
ing day;  and  when  late  that  night  you  sail  out  of  the 
harbor  and  you  see  the  Queen's  Necklace  stretching  in 
endless  lights  along  the  shore,  you  wonder  how  there  can 
be  anything  more  to  add  to  all  this.  But  there  is  a  great 
deal   more. 

Cristobal  and  Colon  present  a  very  tropical  appear- 
ance. You  dock  in  sight  of  Front  Street  where  later  you 
will  do  all  that  shopping  you  are  planning.  A  rather  odd 
looking  little  train  is  waiting  to  take  you  over  to  Balboa 
and  Panama  City  but  on  the  way  one  of  the  high  points 
of  the  whole  cruise  takes  place.  The  party  stops  to  see  the 
locks  of  the  Panama  Canal  and  goes  by  boat  through  the 
dredged  part  of  it  to  the  locks  on  the  Pacific  side.  It  is 
during  this  boat  trip  that  Dr.  Cox  each  year  offers  one 
dollar  to  the  first  girl  who  sees  an  alligator.  A  sight-seeing 
trip    in    Panama    City,    possibly   a   dance    that   night   and   a 


(Continued  from  page  7) 
shopping  trip  next  morning  or  even  a  ride 
in  one  of  the  horse  drawn  carriages  that 
are  so  numerous  on  the  streets,  all  seem  to 
make  the  time  spent  at  the  tropical  Tivoli 
Hotel   something  to  be   remembered. 

Limon  is  just  like  any  other  very  small 
tropical  port — palm  trees  against  white 
sand  and  blue  waters,  scantily  clad  children 
staring  at  you  or  singing  to  you  and  beg- 
ging or  a  penny.  Farther  inland  it  looks  like 
a  tropical  jungle  with  numbers  of  different 
trees,  plants  and  flowers  which  you  have 
never  seen  before  growing  in  profusion. 

Tela  is  a  banana  port.  About  50,000 
bunches  of  bananas  will  be  loaded  on  the 
Ulua  while  you  are  enjoying  a  trip 
twenty-five  miles  inland  to  the  heart  of  the 
banana  plantations  belonging  to  the  United 
Fruit  Company  and  later  bathing  in  the 
blue  Caribbean  with  such  a  surf  as  few 
beaches  in  the  world  can  claim.  When  back 
at  the  boat  for  meals  you  will  enjoy  watch- 
ing the  method  of  loading  the  bananas  and 
hope  that  they  are  going  to  leave  a  little 
space  for  the  passengers. 

The  second  visit  to  Havana  is  always  a 
very  happy  and  at  the  same  time  a 
very  sad  occasion— sad  because  of  the  many 
lovelorn  members  of  the  party  the  farewells 
this  time  seem  so  final.  Then  home  again. 

These  are  just  a  few  of  the  wonderful 
things  you  will  see  and  do,  but  confidential- 
ly the  happiest  moment  of  the  whole  cruise 
will  be  "when  and  if"  you  discover  that 
you  are  a   good   sailor. 


AMERICA 

I  saw  a  woman,  stately  and  fair, 

Bind  up  the  glory  of  her  air 

With    starry    bonds    of    peace    and    liberty 

rare; 
And  I  knelt  in  reverence  there, 
To  offer  up  a  silent  Prayer 
To   Him   who  guards   her  fame  with   care; 
For  of  her  name  was  I  aware — 
America,  whose  beauty  is  without  compare. 

— Blanche  Shaw 


THE  SOLUTION 


Is  there  any  balm  in  Gilead? 
Will  Roosevelt  be  in  again? 
Heredity   or   environment? 
Do  we  come  from  ape  or  man? 

But  there's  no  one  to  answer  my  questions, 
They  surround  me  where  'er  I  turn; 
The  only   salvation   for   me   is 
To  live,  to  "live  and  learn." 

— Margery  Wiener 


WHAT  HAVE  YOD 
HEARD  IN  CHAPEL? 

January   9,   1940: 

A  very  stirring  talk  on  "The  Joy  of  Be- 
ing an  American,"  presented  by  Mr.  Dana 
King  of  Gulfport. 

"When  we  think  of  America,"  Mr.  King 
said,  "We  find  a  satisfaction  in  something 
that  has  been  done." 

Among  the  things  which  give  us  joy  in 
being  Americans  are  the  physical  beauty  of 
the  country,  freedom  of  institutions,  the 
combined  races  and  creeds  found  in  this 
country,  and  the  fact  that  this  is  a  Chris- 
tian land. 

"In  America  we  can  look  forward  with 
confidence  to  tomorrow." 

January  10,   1940: 

Three  members  of  the  A.  A.,  Evelyn  Daw- 
son, Mary  V.  deYampert  and  Virginia  Wil- 
son, gave  a  clever  skit  presenting  a  fore- 
cast of  coming  events  for  the  following  four 
and   one-half   months. 

Some  of  the  more  exciting  things  men- 
tioned were:  Gone  With  the  Wind,  Peanut 
Week,  The  Mardi  Gras  Ball  and  Mardi  Gras 
in  New  Orleans,  Wuthering  Heights,  A.  A. 
House  Party,  and  finally — the  May  Festival. 

January  16,  1940: 

Mr.  Raymond  Butler  of  Gulfport  spoke 
to  us  about  Mardi  Gras  and  gave  us  a  bet- 
ter understanding  of  this  gay  pageant  which 
takes  place  yearly. 

The  first  Mardi  Gras  was  given  in  1827 
by  a  group  of  young  students  home  from 
Paris,  who  dressed  up  in  costumes  and 
masks  and  paraded  in  the  French  Quarters. 
After  their  parade,  they  gave  a  masked 
ball.  As  the  years  went  on,  these  celebra- 
tions grew  in  size  and  importance.  There 
are  now  from  20  to  30  balls  held  during  the 
carnival  week.  The  five  most  important  are 
Comus,  12th  Night  Revelers,  Krew  of  Pro- 
teus, Rex  and  Krew  of  Monus. 

January  19,  1940: 

It  was  announced  that  the  operetta  for 
the  May  Festival,  the  most  outstanding  and 
colorful  event  of  the  year,  will  be  In  India. 

Those  who  will  be  in  charge  of  produc- 
tion are  Miss  McGilvory,  Miss  Goe,  Miss 
Graham,  Miss  Lois  Smith,  and  Mr.  Davies. 

January  24,  1940: 

Mr.  Clayton  Rand  has  written  a  history 
book  that  lives.  At  least,  so  he  convinced 
his  very  interested  audience  on  the  Wed- 
nesday morning  that  he  spoke  at  Gulf  Park. 
The  book,  Men  of  Spine  in  Mississippi  is 
history  in  the  lives  of  the  men  who  made  it. 

Mr.  Rand,  journalist  and  lecturer,  said 
he  tried  to  tap  the  characters  of  a  man  and 
reveal  the  spark  of  genius,  if  he  had  any. 


VOICE  DEPARTMENT 
ENTERTAINS  AUDIENCES 

We  find  the  voice  students  of  the  col- 
lege unfailing  in  affording  audiences,  in 
the  vicinity  of  Gulf  port,  genuine  pleasure 
through   their   presentation   of   songs. 

Sunday,  January  28,  Cynthia  Johnson 
presented  the  "The  Publican"  by  Van  de 
Water  at  the  Baptist  Church  from  where  it 
was  broadcast  over  WGCM.  She  also  took 
part  in  a  program  given  Monday,  January 
19,  by  the  women  of  the  Christian  Church. 
She  was  accompanied  by  Weige  McMein. 

The  Gulfport  Woman's  Club  entertained 
the  Woman's  Clubs  of  Biloxi  and  Ocean 
Springs  Tuesday,  January  30.  Mary  Flor- 
ence Briscoe  representing  Gulfport  sang 
"C'est  l'amour"  (Malotte)  ;  "Consecration" 
(Monney),  and  Habanera    (Biezt). 

At  the  Charlemagne  Banquet,  January 
30,  Carolyn  Campbell  gave  a  charming  in- 
terpretation of  the  "Waltz  Song,"  the  aria 
from  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  by  Gounod.  Doro- 
thy Ann  Babb  closed  the  program  with 
"Plaiser  d'amour."  (Martini)  and  "Chere, 
a  Toi  Mon  Coeur"   (Silesu). 

The  first  radio  broadcast  since  the  holi- 
days was  presented  by  the  Voice  Depart- 
ment January  31.  The  program  read  as 
follows : 

Caro  Mio  Ben   (Giordani)    Alicia  Anez 

Carry  Me  Back  To  Old  Virginy 

Alicia   Anez 

Eres  tu — (Oteo)    Alicia  Anez 

Les  Filles  do  Cadez  (Delibes) 

Carolyn  Campbell 

A    Robin    Song    in    the    Elmwood    Tree — 

Kountz)    Carolyn   Campbell 

Waltz  Song  (Aria  from  "Romeo  and  Juliet" 

by  Gounod)   Carolyn  Campbell 

Thou  Art  Lovely  As  A  Flower  (Schumann) 

Dorothy    Durand 

Such  a  L'il  Fellow Dorothy  Durand 

My  Mother  Bids  Me  Bind  My  Hair  (Haydn) 

Betty  Ann  Sprague 

In  A  Boat  (Grieg) Betty  Ann  Sprague 

Comin'  Thru  the  Rye   (Scotch)    

Betty  Ann  Sprague 

Serenata   (Tosti) Mary  Florence  Briscoe 

Serenade    (Richard    Strauss)    

Mary  Florence  Briscoe 


Tri-Sorority  Banquet: 
Is  A  Gala  Affair 

About  9:30  p.  m.  of  January  13,  four  or 
five  bus  loads  of  happy  but  weary  girls 
rolled  to  a  stop  in  front  of  Hardy  Hall  here 
at  Gulf  Park.  Where  had  they  been? — to 
the  annual  tri-sorority  banquet  at  the  Edge- 
water  Hotel,  of  course.  What  had  they  been 
doing? — well,  first  of  all  they  had  eaten  a 
delicious  banquet  dinner  and  during  this 
dinner  they  were  first  welcomed  in  unison 
by  Jane  Van  Cleve,  president  of  Delta 
Alpha ;  Annah  Hoover,  president  of  Delta 
Chi ;  and  Helen  Miller,  president  of  Sigma 
Psi.  To  this  welcome,  Grace  Rogers  repre- 
senting Delta  Alpha,  Marcia  Mullendore  rep- 
resenting Delta  Chi,  and  Kay  Hicks  rep- 
resenting Sigma  Psi,  responded  as  new 
girls  with  gracious  thanks.  The  sponsors 
then  followed  with  their  piece  to  speak: 
Miss  Ann  Maddox,  Delta  Alpha;  Miss  Mary 
Otis  Mather,  Delta  Chi ;  and  Miss  Lorraine 
Schweizer,   Sigma  Psi. 

Just  about  the  time  they  had  resumed 
their  plunges  into  the  food  after  that  in- 
terval of  entertainment  and  toasting,  Jean 
Emerson  as  Father  Time  and  Chico  Grif- 
fin as  the  New  Year,  stepped  up  to  in- 
troduce a  program  of  Old  and  New.  Mary 
Florence  Briscoe  set  hearts  to  palpitating 
with  her  rendition  of  I  Love  You  Truly 
while  Mary  Montgomery  set  feet  to  tapping 
and  shoulders  swaying  with  her  singing  of 
Minnie  the  Moocher.  Weige  McMein  played 
a  sedate,  beautiful,  old-fashioned  piano  solo, 
and  Betty  Anne  Sprague  tickled  the  ivories 
to  the  tune  of  something  swingy  and  hot. 
Wynee  Martin  danced  a  lovely  and  entranc- 
ing ballet  solo,  and  she  was  followed  by  the 
tap-tap-tap  of  Miriam  Rippe  swinging  out 
in  a  zippy  tap  solo.  To  climax  these  con- 
trasts a  blend  of  old  and  new  was  presented 
by  a  chorus  of  lovely  voices. 

After  the  program  the  girls  had  danced 
to  the  music  of  a  local  orchestra,  and  as 
soon  as  dinner  was  over  they  had  immedi- 
ately begun  the  business  of  having  photo- 
graphs made.  Some,  not  interested  in  this, 
had  continued  dancing.  Others  took  up  their 
time  with  bridge  games,  Chinese  checkers, 
or  other  card  games.  Some  G.  P.  C.  gals  just 
sat  back  and  took  it  all  in,  and  some  just 
loitered  around  the  lobby.  But  all  of  them 
had  found  something  interesting  to  do,  and 
all  of  them  hated  it  when  time  came  to 
climb  back  into  the  buses  and  head  home 
after  such  an  evening — but  they  all  agreed 
on  one  thing  as  they  got  ready  for  bed  that 
night — that  they  had  finished  one  of  the 
happiest  evenings  ever  spent  at  school  and 
they  were  convinced  of  the  friendship  of 
Gulf  Park  girls. 


ANTICIPATE  PLAY, 
"WUTHERING  HEIGHTS" 

Thursday  night,  February  15,  Jet  Mask- 
ers will  present  "Wuthering  Heights." 
We've  all  been  waiting  breathlessly  for  the 
production  of  this  grand  play  on  the  Gulf 
Park  stage.  Screen  and  stage  audiences  all 
over  the  country  have  enjoyed  it  and  now 
our  own  dramatic  talent  brings  "Wuther- 
ing Heights"  to  life. 

The  play,  adapted  from  Emily  Bronte's 
great  psychological  novel  is  the  story  of  a 
strange  and  romantic  passion  between  a 
man  and  woman  which  tragically  involves 
four  other  people.  The  setting  is  in  the 
18th  century  at  two  neighboring  estates  of 
the  English  moorlands,  Wuthering  Heights 
and  the  Grange.  A  savage  atmosphere  dom- 
inates the  family  at  Wuthering,  where 
its  cruel  master,  Hindley,  the  faithful  serv- 
ant, Ellen  Dean,  and  Joseph,  a  frantical  old 
retainer,  are  all  entangled  in  the  emotional 
struggle — the  struggle  between  Catherine 
Ernshaw,  mistress  of  the  household  and 
sullen,  handsome  Heathcliff,  adopted  as  a 
gypsy  foundling,  and  degraded  to  a  handy- 
man about  the  estate.  Catherine  and  Heath- 
cliff  are  in  love  with  each  other,  but  they 
are  too  much  affected  by  the  storm-heated 
atmosphere  about  them  to  be  happy.  The 
Grange,  beautiful  manor  across  the  moors, 
is  given  a  rich,  if  dull  gentility  by  its 
squire,  Edgar  Linton,  and  his  silly  ro- 
mantic sister,  Isabel — a  kind  of  life  for 
which  Catherine  longs.  During  a  thunder- 
storm, and,  in  a  fit  of  temper,  Catherine 
angers  Heathcliff  by  accepting  Edgar's  pro- 
posal of  marriage  and  Heathcliff  disappears 
in  the  storm.  The  tense  struggle  which  fol- 
lows creates  a  thrilling,  powerful  drama — 
one  that  we're  all  eagerly  waiting  to  see 
and  enjoy.  The  acting  calls  for  exceptional 
ability  and  that  ability  is  certainly  appar- 
ent in  the  cast,  which  is: 

Grace  Rogers Catherine  Ernshaw 

David  Miller   Heathcliff 

June   Otley    Ellen   Dean 

Dorothy   Stutz   Isabel   Linton 

John  Campbell Edgar  Linton 

Jimmy  Rouse Hindley  Ernshaw 

Jack  Holland Joseph 


JET  MASKERS   ENTERTAIN   WITH   TEA 
IN   CLUB    ROOM 

Monday  morning,  January  15,  the  Jet 
Maskers  met  at  the  workshop  for  break- 
fast. Much  to  our  enjoyment  we  had  fruit, 
scrambled  eggs,  bacon,  toast,  and  coffee  or 
cocoa.  (Miss  Goe  supervised  the  scrambling 
of  eggs  and  Miss  Hudson  poured  coffee). 

We  are  all  so  grateful  for  a  place  of  our 
own  in  which  we  can  have  informal  gather- 
ings. We  were  also  thrilled  with  the  new 
stove  which  was  used  for  the  first  time 
that    morning. 

Tentative  plans  were  made  for  the  tea 
the  following  Sunday. 


JET    MASKERS    ENTERTAIN    WITH 
FACULTY  TEA 

Jet  Maskers  entertained  with  a  tea  honor- 
ing members  of  the  faculty  and  club  mem- 
bers with  their  guests  on  Sunday  afternoon, 
January  21,  in  the  Speech  Workshop.  Those 
receiving  were  Miss  Goe  and  Miss  Hudson, 
sponsors ;  Marge  Williams,  president ;  Grace 
Rogers,  vice-president;  Helene  Herzfeld, 
secretary ;  and  Julia  Norris,  treasurer.  An 
interesting  program  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Vera  Beggs  of  Biloxi,  who  presented  a 
dramatized  review  of  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
Mrs.  Beggs'  presentation  inspired  the  speech 
students,  intrigued  by  her  unusual  talent. 
After  the  program,  delicious  refreshments 
of  tea,  coffee  sandwiches,  cake,  mints,  and 
salted  nuts  were  served. 


PRESENT   PLAY   "FOUR  WOMEN"   AT 
GULFPORT  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Monday  morning,  January  22,  Jet  Mask- 
ers presented  the  play  "Four  Women"  in  a 
chapel  program  at  Gulfport  High  School. 
The  clever  play,  directed  by  Miss  Goe  and 
Miss  Hudson,  concerning  the  Young  Girl 
(June  Otley),  the  Divorcee  (Dottie  Con- 
ditt),  and  the  Mother  (Margaret  Harrison), 
who  go  in  search  of  happiness  to  a  gypsy 
fortune  teller  (Dorothy  Stutz)  "went  over" 
with  much  response  from  the  faculty  and 
students.  After  the  play,  the  High  School 
had  an  extra-special  treat — Mary  Florence 
Briscoe,  accompanied  by  Grace  Rogers,  sang 
three  numbers,  as  only  Mary  Florence  can! 
The  audience  applauded  again  and  again 
for  more  encores,  but  it  was  time  for  class- 
es to  begin.  From  all  I  hear,  the  Gulfport 
High  School  students  are  still  talking  about 
how  much  they  enjoyed  the  Gulf  Park  chap- 
el  program ! 
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NEW  FACES  ON 
G.P.C  CAMPUS 


Since  the  second  semester  has  begun,  we 
have  had  the  privilege  of  greeting  quite  a 
number  of  additions  to  the  student  body. 
Jayne  Lintz,  a  high  school  student  from 
Oklahoma,  came  soon  after  the  Christmas 
holidays,  while  the  rest  of  the  newcomers 
waited  until  the  beginning  of  the  second 
term.  Vicky  Fernandez  came  all  the  way 
from  Havana,  Cuba,  to  become  a  part  of  our 
student  body  as  a  high  school  special.  June 
Stopper  of  Alexandria,  Louisiana,  and  Carrie 
Stamer  of  Chicago,  are  two  new  students 
the  junior  class  is  welcoming  to  its  midst. 
Pat  Cranfill  of  Wichita  Falls,  Texas,  and 
Mary  Cotnam  of  Spring  Hill,  Alabama,  are 
two  more  additions  to  Lloyd  Hall  and  the 
high  school. 

Betty  Jo  Backstrom  of  Gulfport  and 
Annie  Sue  Ingram  of  Bay  St.  Louis,  both 
juniors,  are  new  day  students. 

Added  to  the  office  force  in  capacity  of 
secretary  to  the  president,  Miss  Helen  Sim- 
mers, is  a  welcome  newcomer  to  our  family 
group. 

By  this  time,  all  of  these  people  should 
be  feeling  at  home  with  us  here  at  G.P.C. 
because  they  must  know  we  welcome  each 
and  every  one  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts. 

DR.  AND  MRS.  COX  ENTERTAIN 
JUNIOR  CLASS 

On  Sunday  evening,  January  14,  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Richard  G.  Cox  entertained  at  tea  in 
honor  of  the  Junior  Class.  Those  receiving 
were:  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox,  Shirley  Van  Dolah, 
and  Pat  Keller. 

The  reception  room  was  decorated  with 
flowers.  "Aunt"  Sue  Leigh  poured.  She  was 
assisted  by  Priscilla  Burr.  Others  assisting 
were:  Joyce  Maitre,  Barbara  Larrimer, 
Janet  Truitt,   and  Kathryn  Humphreys. 

JUNIORS   ENTERTAIN   WITH   SWANK 
CLUB  41   DANCE 

Braving  the  abnormally  cold  weather, 
local  swains  attended  one  of  the  most  gala 
events  of  the  year,  the  Junior  Dance,  which 
took  place  in  the  college  auditorium  on 
January   20. 

The  theme  of  the  dance  was  Club  41,  so 
called  in  the  honor  of  the  eventual  gradua- 
tion of  the  class  in  1941.  The  interior  of 
the  auditorium  was  decorated  to  represent 
a  swank  night  club.  For  refreshments,  there 
was  punch  with  pretzels  and  cookies.  An 
all-girl  orchestra  furnished  the  music,  which 
suited  the  whim  of  every  dancer. 

Skirts  whirled  and  toes  twinkled  until 
finally  at  12:00  o'clock,  dancers  said  good- 
night and  went  to  their  respective  dormi- 
tories, tired,  yet  happy  from  one  of  the 
loveliest  dances  in  many  years. 


ST.  CHARLEMAGNE 
BANQUET  HELD 

In  France  every  year  each  good  student 
is  invited  to  a  St.  Charlemagne  Banquet 
about  January  28.  Likewise,  in  Gulf  Park 
the  French  students  who  have  made  an 
average  of  "B"  for  the  first  semester  are 
invited  to  the  St.  Charlemagne  Banquet. 
Gulf  Park  chose  January  13  as  the  date  for 
the  banquet  this  year.  Approximately  one 
hundred  students  enjoyed  the  following  pro- 
gram which  was  spoken  and  sung  in  the 
French  language. 
Je  veux  vivre  dans  ce  reve 

Carolyn    Campbell 

(Romeo   and   Juliet) 

Congratulations Captain  de  Jaive 

(Toastmaster) 

Response Mary  Montgomery 

Tradition  of  St.  Charlemagne 

Odette  Jenson 

Two  French  Songs Dorothy  Ann  Babbs 


CAPTAIN   de  JAIVE   SPEAKS 

Captain  Edmond  de  Jaive  recently  went 
to  New  Orleans  and  took  part  in  the  pro- 
gram at  the  annual  national  meet  of  the 
American  Association  of  Teachers  of  French. 

As  vice-president  of  the  association,  hav- 
ing under  his  jurisdiction  eleven  Southern 
states,  Captain  de  Jaive  presided  at  the 
banquet  and  with  M.  Soulange  Tessier, 
counsul  general  of  France,  and  Professor 
Linel  C.  Durel,  chairman  of  the  French  De- 
partment of  Tulane  University,  made  an 
address  to  the  group.  Captain  de  Jaive  al- 
so attended  the  Modern  Language  Associa- 
tion of  America  of  which  he  is  a  member. 


Peanut  Week  Promotes 
Friendship,  Goodwill 

Tuesday,  January  16,  "Peanut  Week" 
began.  This  is  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
weeks  at  Gulf  Park.  Every  girl  received  a 
peanut  with  a  name  wrapped  around  it. 
This  name  was  the  drawer's  "peanut"  for 
that  week,  and  the  drawer  was  her  "shell." 
Most  of  the  "shells"  kept  their  identity 
secret.  "Peanuts"  would  find  in  their  rooms 
little  remembrance  from  their  "shell"  at 
all  hours. 

Besides  the  joy  of  receiving  little  gifts, 
there  was  the  fun  of  giving.  There  was  the 
suspense  of  getting  caught  in  the  "peanut's" 
room  and  the  "shell's"  identity  being  dis- 
covered. 

All  in  all,  "Peanut  Week"  was  a  lot  of 
fun  and  it  promoted  the  feeling  of  good 
will  and  friendship  which  is  always  present 
at  Gulf  Park. 
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ART  STUDIO 


Costume  Comments 
For   Campus    Cufcies 

"Show  me  something  simple,"  is  the 
typical  college  girl's  motto.  So  come  on, 
you  campus  forgoers,  you  start  the  style 
craze.  Take  off  those  winter  clothes  and 
meet  spring  half  way  with  those  sunny 
colors.  Gay,  daring,  and  vivacious  are  the 
yippee  yellows,  streak  blues,  and  scandal 
reds  that  are  awaiting  your  call  to  become 
popular.  They're  the  typical  "hot  headed" 
Spanish  colors  worn  together  to  brighten  the 
South  lands.  They're  loud — so  loud  you're 
bound  to  hear  more  out  of  them  when  they 
begin  to  make  their  stand  in  your  campus 
dorm.  Don't  let  them  scream  in  the  shop 
windows,  capture  them,  wear  them,  and  be 
a  bright  spot  on  the  campus. 

It  has  been  a  long  time  coming  but  at 
last  it  looks  as  if  it's  just  about  here — 
style,  comfort,  and  sensibleness  in  the  col- 
lege girl's  dress.  Sport  suits  with  those 
popular  short  skirts.  Spring  keeps  up  with 
the  short  skirts.  For  afternoon,  skirts  are 
still  hovering  around  the  knees ;  for  the 
beach  and  play  suits,  they  are  extremely 
short ;  and  for  evening  they  sweep  the  floor 
gracefully,  all  except  a  few  which  are  near 
ankle  length.  College  girls  accepted  the 
short  skirts  with  open  arms  and  because 
of  their  comfort  and  extreme  popularity, 
they  have  made  a  strong  stand  in  the  fash- 
ion world. 

Billie  boy  jackets  with  the  "hold  all" 
pockets  seem  to  be  the  season's  coming  at- 
traction, while  the  shallow  brimmed  casual 
is  still  rated  the  college  success.  It  is  the 
hat  that  fits  the  head  and,  when  slapped  on, 
stays  on.  Gloves  and  accessories  worn  with 
the  suits  are  bright.  Completing  the  out- 
fit are  the  campus  moccasins  with  a  little 
more    dressy    effect,    but    nevertheless    the 


Dudley  Crafts  Watson 
Is  Speaker  On  "Art" 


Down  the  aisle  of  the  auditorium  at  Gulf 
Park  College  on  Tuesday  evening,  January 
30,  walked  Dr.  Cox,  escorting  a  dignified, 
stately,  middle  aged  man.  This  man,  Dud- 
ley Crafts  Watson,  is  well  known  to  art- 
lovers  everywhere;  for,  when  not  at  the 
Art  Institute  in  Chicago,  he  is  touring  the 
country,  informing  hundreds  of  people,  in 
his  delightfully  authentic  manner,  of  the 
subject  to  which  he  has  devoted  his  life — 
art. 

As  he  opened  his  lecture,  we  were  in- 
formed that  Gulf  Park  was  not  only  known 
to  him,  but  loved  by  him,  because  his  own 
daughter,  Margery,  attended  college,  and 
received  her  first  knowledge  of  art  here, 
seven  years  ago.  Progressing  to  the  sub- 
ject of  his  lecture,  Doctor  Watson  dwelt  on 
the  theme  that  music  and  art  are  so  closely 
allied  as  to  be  basically  inseparable.  "The 
chromatic  scale  in  music,"  he  said,  "and 
the  primary  colors  in  art  are  the  bases  on 
which  every  composition  is  composed."  The 
old  masters  used  the  six  basic  colors  in  their 
realistic  and  detailed,  but  thoroughly  lovely 
paintings.  Our  modern  artists  still  use  these 
six  colors,  but  their  use  of  them  has  changed 
widely.  The  trend  in  art,  now,  is  in  post- 
impressionism,  surrealism — and  many  more 
"isms,"  which,  Dr.  Watson  said,  may  soon 
become  "wasms." 

After  a  verbal  comparison  of  the  old 
masters  and  the  modern  artist,  Dr.  Watson 
showed  slides  of  paintings,  both  old  and 
new,  some  of  which  were  accompanied  by 
music,  which  typified  their  mood.  He  closed 
his  lecture  with  the  thoughtful  remark  that 
if  we  had  more  art  in  our  present  day  world, 
there  would  be  less  strife  and  war! 

After  the  lecture,  the  art  students  were 
invited  to  attend  a  reception  given  by  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Cox  for  Dr.  Watson. 


same  comfortable  style  we  trudged  around 
to  classes  in.  Campus  customs  are  college 
styles  so  sport  suits,  casuals,  and  moccasins 
will  be  a  popular  attraction  in  the  campus 
wardrobe. 

Everyone  goes  to  these  styles.  All  camp- 
uses have  them.  In  fact  try  to  get  away 
from  them.  You  just  can't  do  it.  Queen 
fashion  has  set  her  style  and  to  be  in  tune 
with  her  we  must  do  as  she  does. 
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L'amour !  L'amour !  It  is  in  the  air !  I 
thought  I  would  give  you  all  a  little  line 
up  of  the  old  teams  and  the  new  teams — 
just  as  a  sorta  Valentine   special. 

Old   team    (still   going   strong)  : 
Helen  Miller — Reeder 
Jean  Jeter — Joe 
Julia  Norris — Dillon 
Martha  Williams — Morris 
Julia  Faye  Cook — C.  J. 
Janice  P.— Bill 
Martha  Cox— T.   D.   Sanks 
Daisy  W. — Charlie 
Montgomery — Billy 
Hatch — Jack 
Borg — -Barber 

And  the  new  line  up: 
Biggert — Earl 

Moo   Williams — Gus    McGunnigal 
Van  Cleve — Paul 
Jane    Swatzbourgh — (he's    connected    with 

Wuthering  Heights) 
Puds     Pratt — ask     the     young     lady — even 
Minnie  can't  keep  up. 

Well — Van  Cleve,  did  you  get  that  record 
changed?  You  told  'em,  didn't  you,  honey? 

It  was  only  told  to  me,  but  Mary  V.  D. — 
will  play  Gulliver  in  the  Burns — Pipkin 
production  of  Gulliver's  Travels. 

Is  there  anybody  around  here  that  dares 
to  say  anything  about  Illinois  at  the  Y  Hut 
on  Saturday  nights? 

Real  romance  seems  to  be  blooming  out 
the  workshop  way !  See  Janie  Swartz — and 
ask  her  how  Wuthering  is  coming  along! 

The  Bon  Fire  Girls  announce  their  plans 
for  an  Easter  Egg  Roll.  Moo  Williams  and 
Martha  Clayton  have  been  scouting  for  sea 
gull  eggs  for  this  gala  occasion. 

Chico — do  you  remember  about  the  little 
girl  what  was  verie,  verie  curious?  Well,  if 
you  don't  be  more  careful  about  walking 
into  dark  rooms,  you  might  find  an  eleva- 
tor shaft  which  is  vacated! 

Have  you  heard  about  "Pickle"  and  Eddie 
and  Bill? 

You  know,  I've  heard  of  people  getting 
their  eyes  put  out  from  peering  through 
key  holes.  I've  always  wondered  how  life 
looks  through  a  key  hole,  but  I  haven't 
yet  been  able  to  stoop  low  enough  to  take 
a  squint  at  ye  ole  hole!  I  can  get  my  in- 
formation from  two  sources,  tho'  I  didn't 
say  "reliable"  tho'. 

You  heard  the  one  about  the  cream  ask- 
ing the  milk  to  come  curdle  in  the  corner? 
Yeah,  me,  too. 
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Ask  V.  Marchmont  about  Tom. 

Little  Hel,  you  never  speak  of  R.  C.  any 
more?  What's  the  trouble  hon-chile? 

Shirley  Johnson,  when  are  you  going  to 
learn  the  difference  between  "Wishing"  and 
"I  Cried  for  You?" 

Well,  let  me  see,  Sara  Opp  Armstead 
just  breezed  in  from  seeing  "Casanova," 
and  she  says  he's  still  wonderful. 

All  right  Mary  V.,  let's  hear  all  about  it 
— who  is  this  Joe  from   St.   Louis? 

And  Kim,  who  is  this  Ed  who  looks  like 
Jimmie  Stewart? 

Who  is  the  innocent  one  who  walked  in- 
to the  French  banquet  and  asked  who 
all  the  birthday  parties  were  for  since  there 
were  so  many  candles  on  the  center  tables? 

I  wonder  how  long  Van  Cleve  and  Subby 
can  keep  away  from  cigarettes?  All  the 
way   thru   Lent? 

We  want  to  know  just  why  J.  M.  is  wear- 
ing an  S.  A.  E.  pin. 

Cum  now  Daggett,  don't  be  so  stuck  up. 

Cyn,  honey,  I  advise  ye'  to  turn  off  the 
glamor  cause  maybe  next  time  Dort  won't 
be  around  to  aid  your  curtain  calls. 

I  hear  Dawson  didn't  have  any  trouble 
in  deciding  which  call-out  she  enjoyed  the 
most. 

That  certainly  was  a  perfect  parade- 
could  ya'  see  all  right  from  the  fourth 
floor,  Green? 

If  ya'  put  it  in  the  top  drawer  it  must 
be  there— go  look  again  Em. 

Take  a  deep  breath  Grace,  cause  Peets 
will  probably  depend  on  you  for  the  sound 
effects. 

It  makes  me  very  happy  that  the  fountain 
has  thawed  out  so  the  girls  can  go  swim- 
ming again — but  goodness,  isn't  it  crowded? 

It's  all  over  school  that  you  have  the 
record,  Stanley,  so  keep  playing. 

That's  all  right  Hughes,  ya'  have  to  learn 
sometimes,  but  don't  hold  it  so  tight— 
they  seldom  jump. 

Hi— ya'  Bev! 

I  wonder  why  Steve  and  D.  D.  don't  have 
a  party  of  their  own  sometimes — It's  so 
much  fun — or  is  it? 

That's  all  right  bruth— you  took  it  like 
a  soldier — I  guess  some  people  are  just 
slap  happy. 

Well,    kiddies    watch   for   my   next    issue 
which  will  be   "The   Cotton   Tale,"   Get  it? 
Sure — sure. 

Just  Minnie 
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THE   KID   PARTY 

For  one  night,  the  sophisticated  seniors, 
jocular  juniors,  and  happy  high  school 
girls  were  once  again  kids;  for  Saturday 
night,  January  7,  marked  the  annual  Gulf 
Park  "Kid  Party."  The  auditorium,  gaily 
decorated  with  huge  painted  cardboard  fac- 
similes of  characters  in  the  funny  papers, 
echoed  with  the  enthusiasm  of  youth,  as 
the  kids-for-a-night  romped  about  in  hair- 
ribbons,  overalls,  rompers,  shorts  and  short 
dresses.  The  spirit  of  the  occasion  was  in- 
creased by  the  playing  of  several  youthful 
games  such  as:  relays,  a  variation  of  "Mus- 
ical Chairs,"  a  hunt  for  brightly  colored 
card-board  squares,  some  bearing  numbers 
which  had  to  be  totaled,  and  finally — danc- 
ing. 

The  relays  were  a  competition  between 
the  three  classes — with  the  Junior  Class 
proving  victorious;  and  the  first  and  sec- 
ond prizes  were  also  given  to  the  other  two 
events.  The  climax  of  the  evening  came  in 
the  judging  of  the  costumes.  Dr.  Cox,  Mr. 
Cooke,  and  Mrs.  Marsh  were  the  judges  who 
picked  from  the  line  of  girls  walking  in  file 
around  the  auditorium — those  who,  in  their 
opinion,  best  typified  the  cutest,  the  sweet- 
est, and  the  most  typical  little  girls.  The 
final  group  hovering  in  the  middle  of  the 
circle,  were  eliminated  by  the  clapping  of 
the  others,  and  the  three  chosen  were:  the 
most  typical  little  girl — Mary  Loraine  Peets, 
dressed  in  a  fluffy  blue  organdy  dress  and 
carrying  a  big  doll;  the  cutest — Puds  Pratt, 
wearing  overalls,  no  shoes,  and  having  a 
black  eye  and  being  minus  two  front  teeth; 
and  the  sweetest — Dobbie  Durand,  in  a 
dainty  red  and  white  checked  gingham  dress 
with  a  big  sash  and  wearing  a  big  hair 
ribbon.   Each   received  a  box   of   candy. 

An  orchestra  furnished  the  music  to 
which  the  children  danced,  (time  taken  out 
for  the  purchase  of  penny  suckers,  popcorn, 
candy  and  coca  colas) . 

As  the  time  came  for  bed,  these  little 
girls  reluctantly  left  for  home— where  they 
again  assumed,  rather  wistfully,  the  dignity 
of  Gulf  Park  College  students.  This  one 
evening  had  marked  a  time  when  everyone 
could  throw  all  caution  to  the  wind  and 
truly  enjoy  herself;  and  the  hilarity  and 
general  fun-making  proved  that  this  was 
done  in  a  way  that  will  be  remembered  by 
all. 


Brilliant:  Mardi  Gras 
Ball  Staged  at  G.P.C 


The  Court  of  Atheson  held  its  annual 
Mardi  Gras  Ball  on  Thursday  evening, 
February  1.  Mary  Virginia  deYampert 
reigned  as  King  Atheson.  The  ball  was  of- 
ficially opened  by  the  king's  master  of 
ceremonies,  Shirley  Van  Dolah.  Immediately 
after  the  official  opening  of  the  ball,  the 
chosen  ladies — Evelyn  Dawson,  Betsy  Big- 
gert,  Julia  Norris,  Annah  Gray  Hoover 
were  presented  in  court  and  were  seated  by 
their  waiting  lords — Pat  Braun,  Mary  Mont- 
gomery, Mimi  Pace,  Jeanne  Wasem.  The 
thrill  of  the  evening  was  the  arrival  of 
Queen  Myldred,  Queen  of  Mardi  Gras.  King 
Atheson  met  his  queen  and  escorted  her  to 
her  throne  which  was  surrounded  by  the 
lords  and  ladies.  This  gracious  king  and 
his  queen  were  warmly  received  by  the 
audience. 

The  Court  of  Atheson  then  awaited  the 
arrival  of  the  Bit  and  Spur  Court  with  its 
knights  and  ladies.  These  knights  and  their 
ladies  formed  an  arc  for  the  king  and  his 
court.  The  King  of  the  Orient,  LeMoine 
Blake,  and  his  queen,  Saramel  Repsher, 
first  paid  homage  to  King  Atheson  and 
Queen  Myldred  then  they  returned  through 
the  arc  of  lances  to  their  own  throne  at 
the  opposite  end  of  the  hall.  The  knights 
of  the  court  were  Lois  Ann  Markwardt, 
Faye  Wimberly,  Sara  Sue  Rucker,  and  Sue 
Kienzle  and  they  escorted  the  ladies :  Maur- 
ine  Barnes,  Saranette  McPeters,  Mary  Keene 
Howard   and   Betty   McReynolds. 

King  Atheson  welcomed  the  visiting  court 
and  the  audience  to  the  Atheson  Ball.  Also, 
he  announced  that  there  were  several  new 
members  who  had  been  invited  to  join  the 
Court  of  Atheson  because  of  their  athletic 
achievements.  These  were  the  newly  elected 
members  to  the  Athletic  Association,  who, 
upon  announcement,  were  presented  in 
court. 

The  court  dancers,  Wynee  Martin  and 
Marjorie  Kane,  each  entertained  the  courts 
and  audience  with  a  solo  ballet  dance.  Also, 
during  the  evening  three  "Call-Outs"  were 
held.  The  maskers  of  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion and  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club  had  a 
grand  time  with  these  "Call  Out"  dances. 

The  rest  of  the  evening  was  spent  in 
dancing  and  court  presentations.  The  col- 
orful costumes  and  beautiful  gowns  added 
to  the  gay  pageantry  of  the  Court  of  Athe- 
son's  Mardi  Gras  Ball. 
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Fountain   Erected   In 
Memory  Of  Jean  Wilson 

Last  year  Gulf  Park  lost  one  of  its  finest 
and  greatest  girls,  Jean  Wilson.  The  loss 
was  felt  deeply  by  every  one  on  the  campus. 
The  Senior  Class  of  '38  and  '39  wanted  in 
some  way  to  express  its  love  for  Jean.  And 
then  came  the  idea  of  erecting  a  drinking 
fountain  in  the  memory  of  Jean  Wilson — 
whose  life  resembled  a  fountain— it  flowed 
incessantly,  richly  for  every  one  who 
thirsted  for  the  truly  great  things.  The 
project  was  approved,  and  so  the  money 
was  appropriated  by  that  class— and  plans 
for  its  erection  went  into  progress. 

Now  as  we  walk  on  the  Athletic  Field, 
or  to  and  from  the  Y  Hut,  we  see  this 
fountain.  To  the  Seniors,  this  is  no  or- 
dinary fountain — it  is  a  granite  monument 
— a  symbol  of  a  girl  who  once  walked  this 
campus  living  her  life— accepting  her 
burdens— and  who  constantly  endeavored 
to  lighten  the  burdens  of  others. 

Jean  Wilson  fully  realized  that,  "If  a 
man's  life  is  to  be  worth  more  than  the 
lives  of  the  insects  around  him,  it's  only 
because  of  what  he  can  leave  behind  him — 
the  price  we  owe  for  life,  not  to  ourselves, 
to  others." 


FACULTY-STUDENT   VOLLEY   BALL 

The  annual  faculty-student  volley  ball 
game  took  place  Sunday,  January  14.  Three 
members  from  each  class  were  chosen  to 
play  on  the  student  team.  The  faculty  was 
represented   by   eight   of   the  faculty. 

The  faculty  team  was  composed  of  Miss 
McGilvrey,  Miss  Maddox,  Miss  Mather,  Mr. 
Cooke,  Miss  Sinclair,  Verna  Woodward, 
Sarah  Gillispie,  and  Miss  Morris. 

The  student  team  consisted  of  Mary  V. 
de  Yampert,  Betsy  Biggert,  Jeanne  Wasem, 
Shirley  Van  Dolah,  Barbara  LaPorte,  Bar- 
bara Thomas,  Elaine  Simpson,  Margaret 
Wilsford,   and   Lee   Burgess. 

It  appeared  that  the  student  team  had 
quite  a  little  too  much  practice  for  the 
faculty.  At  times  the  faculty  showed  spirits 
of  energy,  but  somehow  the  students 
managed  to  gain  most  of  the  points.  The 
game  ended  with  the  score  43-18  in  favor 
of  the  students. 

If  anyone  is  interested  in  the  finer  points 
of  volley  ball,  just  ask  Van  Dolah  what 
happened  to  Mr.  Cooke's  glasses  during  the 
game. 


PRACTICAL  ARTS 


BANQUET   AT    EDGEWATER   GULF    HOTEL 

Saturday  evening,  January  27,  the  Pract- 
ical Arts  Club  celebrated  the  conclusion  of 
exams  by  a  banquet  at  the  Edgewater  Gulf 
Hotel.  Before  dinner  members  of  the  club 
with  Miss  Ramsay  and  her  guest,  Miss 
Knoth,  were  taken  on  a  tour  of  the  hotel 
kitchens.  The  greatest  impressions  were 
created  by  the  mechanical  dishwashers,  the 
rolls  on  display  in  the  baking  room,  and 
the  opening  of  oysters — every  girl  anxious- 
ly waiting  for  a  pearl  to  appear.  After  a  de- 
licious dinner,  there  was  dancing  for  those 
who  cared  to  dance.  All  too  soon  it  was  time 
to  return  to  the  college  with  the  memories 
of  a  most  pleasant   evening. 


"GONE  WITH  THE  WIND" 

"Mama  T,  here  I  am"— "Mrs.  Brashear, 
may  I  have  my  ticket" — "oh  dear,  I  wish  I'd 
worn  my  dubonnet  gloves  instead  of  these 
horrid  chartreuse  things."  With  expressions 
such  as  these,  three  buses  of  excited  girls 
gaily  started  off  to  see  the  famous  Gone 
with  the  Wind.  The  usual  singing  rang  out, 
going  first  to  one  extreme  with  Carolyn 
Campbell  singing  One  Fine  Day  and  then 
to  the  other  with  Mary  Montgomery's 
competent  rendition  of  Minnie  the  Moocher. 

After  we  arrived  in  New  Orleans,  sand- 
wiches and  malts  were  hastily  swallow- 
ed in  order  to  be  on  time  for  the  rising 
curtain.  It  finally  went  up,  and  four  hours 
sped  by  in  seemingly  no  time.  At  six  o'- 
clock about  one  hundred  and  fifty  tear 
stained  faces  gathered  outside  to  ask  and 
say  in  awed  voices — "Wasn't  it  marvelous," 
— "Oh,  Rhett  Butler  is  my  dream-man" — 
"Hollywood  for  me" — "Didn't  you  cry  just 
buckets — I  did."  This  went  on  all  through 
dinner  at  the  Jung  Hotel  and  part  of  the 
ride  home.  One  last  remark  heard  before 
sleep  claimed  most  of  the  passengers  was — 
"Gosh,  I  can  hardly  wait  to  get  home  this 
summer  and  treat  Charlie  mean  like  Scar- 
lett did.  I  hate  to  run  Clark  Gable  down, 
but  Charlie  is  a  lot  better  looking  than  he 
is" — and   so   on   into   the   night. 
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Come  Into  The  Book  Corner    Mardi  Gras  Is  An  EVENT 


"Lives    of    great    men    all    remind    us 
We  should  make  our  lives   sublime 
And   departing  leave  behind   us 
Footprints  in  the  sands  of  time." 

Longfellow 

What  do  you  know  about  great  men? 
There  are  numerous  among  our  great  that 
we  know  little  about.  What  a  romantic  back- 
ground of  history  in  every  field  can  be  de- 
rived from  interesting  biographies  and 
autobiographies. 

If  you  are  interested  in  history  you  ^ will 
want  to  read  among  our  new  books:  "My 
Memoir"  by  Edith  Boiling  Wilson,  which 
gives  an  intimate  view  of  the  late  Wood- 
row  Wilson  and  his  wife;  "The  Life  of 
Andrew  Jackson"  by  Marquis  James; 
"Queen  Victoria's  Mr.  Brown"  by  E.  E.  P. 
Tisdall,  which  is  about  the  man  who  knew 
the  queen  best  in  her  la  it  years;  "Ben- 
jamin Franklin"  by  Carl  Van  Doren;  "Mat- 
thew Arnold"  by  Lionel  Trilling. 

Some  of  the  music  students  will  ap- 
preciate "The  Paderewski  Memoirs"  by 
Paderewski  and  Lawton. 

The  Speech  students  will  all  flock  in  to 
read  Katharine  Cornell's  "I  Wanted  To  Be 
An  Actress." 

Those  who  love  poetry  and  literature  will 
want  to  read  these:  "Diary  of  Samuel 
Pepys"  by  Wheatley  in  Volumes  I-VIII ;  "A 
Poet's  Life"  by  Harriet  Monroe,  one  of 
America's  foremost  poets;  "Edwin  Arling- 
ton Robinson"  by  Herman  Hagedorn. 

If  you  would  Tike  to  find  out  in  a  short 
time  a  little  about  the  lives  of  our  great  we 
have  a  lovely  new  set  of  biographical  ref- 
erence books.  Here  you  will  find:  "Com- 
posers of  Today"  by  Evans;  "American 
Authors  1600-1900"  by  Kuwitz  and  Hay- 
craft;  "Authors  Today  and  Yesterday"  by 
Kuwitz;  "Living  Authors"  by  Kuwitz. 


Have  you  ever  been  so  jammed  in  a  mob 
of  people  that  you  could  not  move  one  way 
or  another?  If  you've  been  to  Mardi  Gras, 
I  know  that  you  have  experienced  this  un- 
pleasant feeling.  Approximately  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  girls  loaded  the  buses  at 
6:45  on  Tuesday  morning,  February  6. 
Some  of  us  were  wise  enough  to  dress  ap- 
propriately for  the  mob ;  others  soon  re- 
gretted that  they  had  worn  their  good 
clothes.  We  reached  New  Orleans  about 
9:00  a.  m.,  and  all  began  to  scatter — some 
going  to  eat,  some  to  the  fortune  tellers, 
others  window  shopping  and  various  other 
places.  Many  of  the  girls  saw  Wallace  Berry 
in  the  coffee  shop  of  the  Roosevelt  Hotel. 

Thinking    that    the    parade    would    start 
about    12:30,    each    group   went   to    various 
stores  from  which  they  had  permission  to 
watch    the    parade.    The    Rex    Parade,    con- 
sisting  of   twenty   beautiful    floats,    finally 
began  around  three  o'clock.   After   the  pa- 
rade Gulf  Park  girls  endeavored  to  get  to 
picture  shows  or  to  the   hotel.   That   night 
for  dinner  you  might  have  seen  us  having 
dinner    in    the    Hawaiian    Blue    Room    and 
listening  to  Larry  Clinton,  Kolbs,  the  Jung 
Hotel    listening    to     Wayne    King,     or     at 
any    one   of   the    various    eating   places.    A 
few  of  the  group  were  able  to  see  the  Comus 
parade   at   eight   o'clock,   but   the   majority 
did  not  because  of  the  rain.  At  9:15  about 
one  hundred  and  twenty  tired  girls  got  on 
the    train    and    started    for    Gulf    Park.    A 
large  number  stayed  for  the  Rex  and  Comus 
balls    that   night   and    returned    at    a    later 
hour.   Mardi   Gras   is   lots   of   fun,   but   one 
each  year  is  about  all  anyone  could  stand. 


MY  FAVORITE  INDOOR  SPORT 

I  love  to  dance,  tho'  I  must  admit 

Astaire  is  better — quite  a  bit; 

Ice  skating  appeals  to  me,  but  then 

In  a  race  Sonja  Heinie  would  probably  win, 

I  suppose  if  i  had  to,  I  could  more  or  less 

sing, 
It's  really  too  bad  my  name   isn't  Bing; 
Nearly  everything  to  me  is  fun 
Tho'  I  may  not  be  the  very  BEST  one. 
The  greatest  time  I  have,  as  an  amateur 
Is  marking  the  days  off  the  calendar. 

— Margaret  Harrison 


WISHING 


We  looked  below  from  a  distant  hill 

It  was  so  peaceful,  quiet  and  still. 

We  hoped  with  hearts  beating  loud  and 

fast 
That    this    great   peace   would   always   last, 
That  we  might  never  live  to  see 
A  canon  or  bomb  in  our  country; 
That  the  youth  of  our  land  would  not  again 
Be  called  to  fight  and  die  in  vain, 
And  as  we  hoped  somehow  we  knew 
That  He  would  make  our  wish  come  true. 

— Betty  Daugherty 
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BIT  and   SPUR 


The  Bit  and  Spur  members  have  been 
quite  busy  since  Christmas  beginning  jump- 
ing, naming  a  new  horse,  and  participating 
in  the  Mardi  Gras  celebration. 

The  new  horse  is  a  chestnut  gelding  with 
white  stockings  and  a  snip.  His  name  is 
Mr.  X  and  he  has  proved  quite  satisfactory 
to   Miss   Sinclair. 

February  1  was  a  big  day  for  the  Knights 
from  the  Orient  for  they  had  been  asked  to 
visit  the  Atheson  Court  that  night.  In  the 
afternoon  they  had  a  tournament  spearing 
rings  at  a  gallop.  Each  knight  had  a  lady 
who  cheered  her  knight  toward  victory 
as  he  was  given  his  charge  by  the  Master 
of  Ceremonies,  Evelyn  Dawson.  The  knight 
winning  the  tournament  and  crowned  king 
was  LeMoine  Blake  and  his  queen  was 
Saramel  Repsher.  The  knights  finishing 
2nd,  3rd  4th  and  5th  giving  them  place  in 
the  court  were: 

Sir  Lois  Ann  Markwardt 

Lady  Maurine  Barnes 

Sir   Faye    Wimberly    

Lady   Saranette   McPeters 

Sir  Sue  Kienzle   

Lady  Elizabeth   McReynolds 

Sir  Sara  Sue  Rucker 

Lady  Mary  Keene  Howard 

Nancy  Meyers  and  Marjorie  Sudderth  _ 

Train  Bearers 

Other  knights  and  ladies  taking  part  in 
the  tournament  and  ball  were: 

Jean  Emerson  and  Dorothy  Stutz,  Alice 
Freels  and  Georgia  Ware,  Phyllis  Standley 
and  Dorothy  Daneman,  Maybelle  Marr  and 
Helen  Hayes,  Carolyn  Campbell  and  Augusta 
Woodliff,  Marion  Bankhead  and  Almeda 
Rinsland,  Louise  LaFlamme  and  Marjorie 
Wiener,  Bernice  Beyer  and   Mary   Millsom. 

The  judges  for  the  tournament  were 
Betsy  Biggert,  Louise  Major,  and  Helen 
Fehrenbacher. 

The  Bit  and  Spur  club  is  busy  now  plan- 
ning for  its  Gymkhana  which  is  to  be  held 
February  20,  and  for  the  banquet  which 
will  be  held  that  night. 


Gulf  Park  Participates 
In  Annual   Fox   Hunt 

At  four  o'clock  Saturday  morning,  seven 
girls  met  Miss  Sinclair  and  Mr.  Martel  in 
front  of  Hardy  Hall.  They  drove  to  Bay 
St.  Louis  for  breakfast,  then  on  to  a  farm 
where  their  horses  were.  There  they  mount- 
ed their  horses  and  rode  to  the  casting 
grounds.  Before  long  the  dogs  were  as- 
sembled and  after  the  roll  call  the  third 
day  of  the  fox  hunt  began.  Soon  the  dogs 
picked  up  the  scent  of  a  fox;  dogs  and 
horses  started  moving  at  a  much  faster 
pace.  The  chase  was  on!  However  the  fox 
out-smarted  the  dogs.  The  rest  of  the  morn- 
ing was  spent  chasing  dogs  who  could  never 
quite  catch  the  sly  little  fox.  Though  none 
of  them  came  back  with  a  brush,  the  girls 
were  satisfied,  but  sorry  the  hunt  that 
they  had  been  looking  forward  to  since  fall 
was   over. 

The  girls  who  participated  were  Bernice 
Beyer,  Louise  LaFlamme,  Alice  Freels,  Phyl- 
lis Standley,  LeMoine  Blake,  Lois  Ann 
Markwardt  and  Sue  Kienzle. 


LUNCHEON  FOR  COAST  CLUB 

Monday  afternoon,  January  15,  the  Coast 
Club  was  entertained  by  the  boarding  stu- 
dents who  were  complimented  at  the  Coast 
Club  luncheon,  October  9.  A  delicious  lunch- 
eon at  the  Venetian  Room  in  Gulfport  and 
the  marvelous  picture  show  "The  Great 
Victor  Herbert"  were  enjoyed  by  hostesses 
and  guests.  Those  present  were: 

Mrs.  Cox,  "Aunt"  Sue,  Mrs.  J.  W.  Mad- 
dox  of  Seattle,  Washington,  Miss  Brown- 
ing, Marjorie  Bailey,  Beth  Barksdale,  Dot- 
tie  Conditt,  Bootsie  Estopinal,  Marjorie 
Kennedy,  Bettye  Menendez,  Mary  Loraine 
Peets,  Audrey  Wilkes,  Saramel  Repsher, 
Sue  Johnson,  Louise  Caudel,  Alice  Freels, 
Priscilla  Latimer,  Bettye  Alderman,  and 
Dot  Patton. 


DEDE  DABBS  HONORED 

Dede  Dabbs,  our  Gulf  Park  day  student, 
who  was  selected  "Miss  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast"  was  honored  with  a  travel  shower 
Tuesday  evening,  January  23,  by  the  Coast 
Club  at  the  home  of  Marjorie  Kennedy,  al- 
so a  day  student.  Dede  received  many  clever 
and  beautiful  gifts.  Refreshments  of  ice 
cream  and  cake  were  served  during  the 
evening.  Fifteen  Coast  club  members  were 
present  including  Miss  Browning,  club  spon- 
sor, and  Mary  Loraine  Peets,  guest.  We're 
all  so  proud  of  Dede  and  know  she  more 
than  deserves  the  honor  she  has  received — 
and  we're  confident  that  Dede  truly  repre- 
sents our  Gulf  Coast  and   Gulf  Park! 
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south  goes  east... 

At  Gulf  Park  on  the  morning  of  January  16,  1940,  a  few 
minutes  after  8  o'clock,  a  certain  blonde  student — a  very 
pretty  one — received  one  of  the  greatest  thrills  of  her  life. 
Dr.  Cox  announced  that  Dede  Dabbs  had  been  selected  by 
the  Mississippi  Gulf  Coast  Council  as  "Miss  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast"  for  an  airplane  tour  of  the  North  and  East.  Imagine 
the  excitement  that  prevailed  until  Dede  and  Dr.  Cox  left 
Friday  morning  from  New  Orleans! 

This  was  Dede's  first  airplane  trip  and  she  thought 
that  she  would  be  "scared  stiff,"  but  Dr.  Cox,  an  experienced 
flier,  gave  her  confidence  and  she  didn't  even  get  dizzy  while 
looking  out  the  windows. 

Each  time  the  plane  landed  Dede  was  interviewed  by 
newspaper  men,  and  pictures  were  taken  by  photographers. 
Mr.  Florey,  outstanding  publicity  man  in  the  United  States, 
was  the  advertising  manager  for  the  Coast  Tour.  In  St.  Louis, 
Dede  talked  over  the  radio  for  her  first  time.  That  sweet 
Southern  accent  coming  through  a  Northern  microphone 
must  have  sounded  quite  unusual.  In  Chicago,  Mr.  Westlake, 
a  representative  of  the  T.  W.  A.  airlines,  and  some  of  his 
friends  met  Dede  and  Dr.  Cox  and  took  them  to  the  Black- 
stone  Hotel.  After  rushing  through  lunch  they  met  Mr. 
Florey  and  his  wife,  and  the  entire  party  rushed  to  see  the 
marvelous  show,  "George  White's  Scandals."  After  the  show 
they  went  to  the  Balinese  Room  of  the  Blackstone  Hotel. 

After  having  dinner  with  Dr.  Cox,  Dede  boarded  a  plane 
for  Columbus,  Ohio,  where  she  heard  Ted  Lewis  and  his  or- 
chestra. She  says  that  they  really  can  "swing  out!" 

The  next  morning,  when  she  finished  broadcasting  over 
the  radio,  she  once  again  boarded  a  plane — this  time  for 
New  York.  After  arriving  in  New  York  and  being  interviewed, 
she  went  to  the  Ambassador  Hotel.  The  manager,  also  a 
Southern  person,  sent  her  a  lovely  bouquet  of  tulips  and  lilacs. 
Imagine  Southern  hospitality  way  up  in  New  York!  The  big 
city,  of  course,  offered  just  about  everything  new  in  thrills 
and  interesting  experiences — for  instance — the  luxurious 
Roxy  Theatre  where  she  met  Miss  Hazel  Flynn,  Publicity  Di- 
rector for  Radio  City  Music  Hall,  and  where  she  saw  the 
famous  precision  dancers,  the  Rockettes;  Broadway,  which 
Dede  says  looks  like  fairyland;  the  subway  and  elevator 
trains;  the  ferry  to  Staten  Island;  the  acquarium  with  its 
fish — "some  of  which  look  just  like  human  beings" — so  says 
Dede. 

The  night  of  the  President's  Ball,  Dede  presented  Mrs. 
Sarah  D.  Roosevelt  with  a  box  of  our  Gulf  Coast  pralines. 
Later  she  went  to  the  Rainbow  Room  in  Rockefeller  Center. 
The  next  day  there  was  the  thrill  of  viewing  New  York  from 
the  Empire  State  Building.  That  night  she  left  for  Chicago 
by  plane,  and  reached  Chicago  just  in  time  to  go  to  College 
Inn  where  Jimmy  Dorsey  and  his  orchestra  were  playing. 
Jimmy  came  down  to  Dede's  table,  talked  to  her  and  gave 
her  his  autograph.  After  making  her  final  broadcast,  Dede 
left  Chicago  for  New  Orleans  by  plane.  She  was  met  at  the 
airport  by  her  family  and  by  a  police  escort  who  led  them 
through  the  city.  It  must  have  been  quite  an  experience  to 
pass  up  all  the  red  lights  and  make  everyone  stand  back  so 
she  could  pass! 

We  are  all  so  proud  of  Dede  and  we  know  she  had  a 
wonderful  and  unforgettable  trip,  but  we're  really  glad  to 
have  her  back  again.  Dede  says,  "Of  all  the  gorgeous  sights 
I  saw  on  my  trip  up  North,  there  was  nothing  so  lovely  as  our 
own  sunsets  on  the  Gulf  or  the  sailboats  in  the  moonlight." 


Dr.   Richard   G.   Cox,  president   of  Gulf  Par{   College,  and  Miss   Dede   Dabbs,   Miss   Mississippi   Gulf   Coast,   board 
a  plane  at  New   (Jrleans  for  the  East. 


KATHARINE  CORNELL 
SCORES  SUCCESS 

A  thrill  of  a  lifetime  was  experienced  by 
about  forty  Gulf  Park  girls,  composed  large- 
ly of  Speech  Students,  when  they  had  the 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  first  lady  of  the 
stage,  Miss  Katharine  Cornell,  on  Feb.   10. 

Two  large  buses  conveyed  the  party  to 
New  Orleans.  About  an  hour  was  spent 
shopping  and  sightseeing  in  the  city.  Every- 
one then  met  for  a  lovely  dinner  at  the 
Jung  Hotel,  where  they  waited  until  time 
for  the  play. 

All  were  eager  with  anticipation  as  they 
arrived  at  the  auditorium  and  mixed  among 
the  crowd  of  dramatic  enthusiasts.  First 
curtain  call — all  made  a  mad  dash  for 
seats — the  house  lights  went  down — the 
curtain  went  up  on  Katharine  Cornell  in 
S.  N.  Behrman's  "No  Time  for  Comedy." 

Miss  Cornell  gave  a  flawless  performance 
and  as  she  put  it  she  seemed  to  "get  pleas- 
ure from  making  the  audience  laugh."  Get- 
ting away  from  such  heavy  dramas  as 
"Saint  John,"  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  and 
"The  Barret's  of  Wimpole  Street,"  Miss 
Cornell,  in  "No  Time  for  Comedy,"  plays 
with  suave  grace  the  wife  of  an  errant 
playwright  husband.  Brooks  Atkinson  of  the 
New  York  Times  says,  "It  is  very  pleasant 
to  have  her  among  the  mortals  awhile — 
and  a  very  winning  mortal  she  is.  .  .  ."  We 
agree.  Katharine  Cornell  in  all  her  mag- 
nificence plays  Linda  Esterbruck  with  ef- 
fortless skill.  She  is  wholly  at  ease, 
thoroughly  relaxed  and  admirably  human, 
yet  her  acting  glows  with  personal  sincerity. 

Francis  Lederer  as  Gay  Esterbruck,  the 
husband,  was  unique.  His  stormy  tantrums 
and  swaggering  gait  were  impeccable  and 
the  hearts  of  the  Gulf  Park  girls  skipped  a 
beat  every  time  he  smiled.  Mr.  Lederer 
took  Gay's  lines  with  a  bang! 

Margola  Gillmore  as  Amanda  Smith,  who 
had  a  passion  for  developing  "latent  pow- 
ers," inspires  Gay  to  write  a  play  about 
immortality.  Her  rich,  musical  voice  vi- 
brates with  understanding,  and  massages 
Gay's  ego. 

John  Williams  as  Philo  Smith,  the  fi- 
nancier, who  was  interested  in  only  two 
things,  "his  work  and  his  hobby ;"  Tom 
Helmore  as  Pym  Lovell,  the  professional 
hand-holder,  is  the  "glamour  boy"  of  the 
play ;  and  Gee  Gee  James,  the  negro  maid, 
who  is  resolved  that  the  "boss"  shall  not 
leave,  "He's  a  terrible  man  but  his  goin' 
away  is  terribler,"  and  does  everything  in 
her  power  to  bring  Gay  and  Linda  back 
together;  make  an  excellent  supporting  cast 


DANCE  /LEAGUE 


One  of  the  loveliest  banquets  yet  held  at 
the  College  was  that  of  the  Dance  League, 
Thursday,  January  18.  The  color  scheme, 
pink  and  black,  was  carried  out  even  in  the 
salad — prunes  stuffed  with  pink  cheese,  and 
the  dessert — strawberry  ice  cream  with  a 
chocolate  sauce.  The  centerpiece  was  com- 
prised of  beautifully  arranged  carnations, 
narcissus,  and  baby's  breath — all  pink;  the 
candles  were  in  black  holders  decorated 
with  huge  pink  bows ;  the  place  cards  were 
cleverly  dressed  ballerinas  of  pink  crepe 
paper. 


Marjorie  Kane  and  Wynee  Martin  repre- 
sented the  Dance  League  at  the  Mardi 
Gras  Ball  held  at  the  College,  by  rendering 
two  lovely  solo  numbers,  "Moonlight"  and 
"Valse."  * 


On  February  20,  the  Ballet  Class  will  pre- 
sent a  chapel  program  showing  what  goes 
on  "Behind  the  Scenes"  in  ballet.  Puds 
Pratt  will  introduce  the  program  and  the 
entire  class  will  participate. 


The  Dance  League  is  eagerly  anticipat- 
ing the  Ballet  Russe  which  will  appear  in 
New  Orleans,  February  24,  in  "Ghost 
Town,"  "Bacchandle,"  "Spectre  de  la  Rose," 
and  "Gaite  Parisienne." 

and  combine  with  Miss  Cornell  to  make 
the  production  a  perfect  whole. 

The  sets  designed  by  Jo  Mielziner  are 
exquisite  and  the  gowns  by  Valentina 
harmonize  beautifully   with   them. 

Curtain  calls  —  acclamation  —  applause  — 
Gulf  Park  sadly  leaves  the  glitter  of  the 
footlights  for  the  bus  station,  but  in  every 
heart  the  fire  of  a  potential  Cornell  burns 
for  the  moment. 
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"How  To   Cultivate  Style  In  Writing" 


CULTIVATING  A  STYLE  IN  WRITING 

To  be  gifted  with  the  talent  of  expressing 
self  in  writing  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
most  valuable  of  all  talents.  But  whether 
or  not  one  is  bestowed  with  a  natural  gift 
for  writing,  a  great  deal  of  time  and 
thought  must  be  directed  toward  develop- 
ing and   cultivating  a   style. 

In  order  to  be  worth  reading,  a  theme 
must  express  the  personality  of  the  writer. 
One  may  have  a  calm,  serene  disposition, 
or  one  may  be  of  a  vibrant,  exhilarating 
nature.  In  either  case,  one's  temperament 
should  be  revealed  in  the  theme.  To  take 
pen  in  hand  and  dash  off  a  mature,  well 
developed  theme  is  easier  said  than  done. 
The  writer's  state  of  mind  must  be  in  ac- 
cordance with  his  work.  A  sublime  atmo- 
sphere is  of  great  assistance  in  getting  "in 
the  mood."  One's  writing  should  be  anim- 
ated enough  that  the  reader  may  have  no 
difficulty  in  understanding  what  is  being 
expressed.  However,  unless  one  has  devoted 
the  proper  amount  of  time  in  preparation, 
the  mood  or  setting  will  be  of  no  avail. 
Having  chosen  a  subject,  one  may  delve 
into  the  book  shelves  in  search  of  material, 
or  he  may  find  valuable  information  by 
mere  observation.  In  either  case,  one  must 
have  a  dependable  source  of  information. 
A  well-rounded  vocabulary  is  another  im- 
portant essential  in  writing.  It  contributes 
a  great  deal  to  the  coherence  of  a  theme 
and  plays  a  large  part  in  expressing  one's 
self  in  a  mature  manner. 

One  way  in  which  my  style  of  writing 
may  be  more  fully  developed  is  in  writing 
letters.  Here  lies  one  of  the  best  opportun- 
ities to  apply  the  pointers  learned  from  out- 
side reading.  For  one  can  readily  see  the 
importance  of  a  well-developed  manner  of 
expression  by  merely  reading  letters.  The 
old  adage,  "practice  makes  perfect"  still 
holds  true,  and  one  should  grasp  every  op- 
portunity of  improving  his  method  and 
cultivating  a  style  of  writing. 

— Louise  Caudle 


MY  STYLE  IN  WRITING 

I  want  to  write.  I  want  to  write  in  such 
a  way  that  others  will  read  what  I  write 
and  enjoy  it.  Maybe  it  will  just  be  a  letter 
but  I  want  it  above  all  to  be  interesting 
and  to  express  me.  The  first  thing  I  will 
have  to  do  is  to  develop  my  personality 
until  I  can  put  it  into  my  writing.  There 
must  be  in  my  personality,  character  and 
individuality — those  things  that  make  others 
sit  up  and  take  notice.  How  can  I  acquire 
personality?  Or  is  it  to  be  acquired?  Isn't 
it,  rather,  the  result  of  study  and  contact 


with  others?  The  other  requisites  will  come 
easier — they  are  more  concrete — personality 
is  such  an  intangible  thing  that  it  is  harder 
to  grasp. 

"The  other  things"  are  a  result  of  what 
I  have  been  taught  in  my  study  of  English 
grammar  and  writings.  I  want  correctness 
above  all,  in  grammar,  spelling,  and  punctu- 
ation. There  must  be  fluency  and  coherence 
so  that  the  writing  will  flow  easily  and 
there  will  be  no  sudden  gaps  or  breaks  to 
upset  the  reader.  I  must  study  and  practice 
to  attain  perfection  in  these  things.  I  will 
have  to  be  so  well  versed  on  general  in- 
formation that  any  topic  I  write  on  will 
be  interesting  and  well  informed  so  that 
any  person   can  read   and  understand   it. 

If  I  read  the  works  of  great  writers, 
present  and  past,  and  study  them  as  I  go 
along,  I  should,  after  a  time,  secure  a  cer- 
tain sureness  of  reason  and  deftness  of 
speech  that  would  make  me  facile  with  the 
pen  and  give  color  to  my  writing.  This  will 
come,  I  am  told,  after  numerous  writings 
and  rewriting.  So,  it  seems,  the  key  to 
success  in  writing  is  the  same  as  to  any 
kind  of  success:   Effort  and  Concentration. 

— Sarah  Taggert 


CULTIVATING  MY  STYLE 

It  is  a  bit  of  a  shock — even  in  these  un- 
predictable days — to  find  what  an  import- 
ant part  of  you  your  art  of  writing  relates. 
It  is  a  discriminating  fact  in  the  hands  of 
our  readers.  In  our  life  cycle  our  particular 
style  of  writing  reflects  our  true  selves  to 
our  friends.  As  people  really  are  so  they 
write ;  they  are  caught  on  the  wing  of  a 
moment,  and  all  depends  on  their  knowl- 
edge and  habits.  Personality  is  perhaps  a 
state  of  mind ;  nevertheless,  it  is  our  eternal 
backbone. 

Whether  we  will  win  friends  and  influ- 
ence people  through  cur  writings  is  a  fact 
that  is  determining  our  fate.  You,  as  an 
individual,  stand  before  a  moment  in  his- 
tory when  your  own  acts  and  your  own 
words  are  endowed  with  unprecedented  im- 
portance as  you  put  them  in  writing.  Is  it 
worth  your  while?  Are  you  really  express- 
ing how  and  what  you  feel  about  the  sub- 
ject? Do  you  read  worthwhile  books?  What 
do  you  gain  from  these  books — enough  to 
sway  or  induce  your  personality  to  higher 
heights?  Your  personality  is  your  infinite 
guide;  what  do  you  do  to  enhance  that 
personality?  You  probably  read;  therefore, 
read  good  books  that  will  foster  your  own 
self.  This  is  an  age  of  ingenuity,  show 
yours ! 

— Daisy  Winstead 
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ST.  VALENT 


LILACS  OF  MEMORY 

One  day  in  summer  weather  fair, 
I  wandered  like  a  cloud  in  air, 
And  mentally  saw  Lilacs  sweet, 
Like  tender  Angels — so  petite. 

I  thought  of  days — days  long  ago, 
When   my   young    untried    love    did    flow 
So  fast — so  long,  for  one  I  knew. 
Sometimes  I  think  he  loved  me,  too ! 

Then  I  was  childish  in  my  faith, 
But  then  I  knew  a  yearn  for  arms — 
Strong  muscled  arms  to  hold  me  near, 
And    cool,    sweet    lips    to    whisper    "Dear." 

But  dark  clouds  came — enveloped  me, 
And  tore  me  from  my  sight. 
I  was  afraid!  But  still  I  thought, 
"He'll  come  to  me  tonight." 

I  sat  what  seemed  ten  years  to  me 
In  darkness  by  the  door.  .  .  . 
But  not  a  sound — how  still  it  be! 
Oh,  would  he  ever  come  to  me? 

No,  God  had  never  willed  it  so, 
And   now — Alone — I  see, 
Tall,  tender  Lilacs  in  a  vale. 
But  still — a  memory! 

— Loisanne  Markwardt 


ILLUSION 

A  moment  of  desire 
When   all   the 
Heart's   vague   wishes 
Seemed   to   shine. 

Then   suddenly   it 
Dispelled  to  mist; 
It    died— before    its    birth 
A   shaken  dream. 

—Betty  Griffin 

"TINKLE  BELLE" 

I  called  her  "Tinkle  Belle," 
I  heard  her  sing  to  me 
Of  a  golden  happiness  therein 
When  a  sparkling  light  I'd  see. 

Her  light  was  in  the  sunshine 
As  she  danced  to  her  rapsody. 
I  tried  to  catch  her  for  to  learn, 
What  my  good  fate  might  be. 

After  years  of  patient  waiting 
From  my  life  this  fairie  did  flee. 
But  when  I  saw  your  sparkling  eyes 
I  heard  her  melody. 

— Augusta  Woodliff 


CAST  NOT  THOSE  EYES  AT  ME 

Cast  not  those  eyes  at  me, 

I  could  not  behold  the  sight 

Of  such  ecstacy. 

Their  beauty  is   an  enchantment 

All  too  magnificent ! 

Cast  not  those  eyes  at  me; 

They  were  meant  to  make  history. 

Cast  not  those  eyes   at  me 

That  are  kissed  by  heaven's  blue, 

That   have   been   touched    by    the   sea; 

Their  sparkle  is  light 

Like  a  twinkling  star  in  flight. 

Cast  not  those  eyes  at  me — 

I'd  never  again  be  free ! 

— Mary  Florence  Briscoe 


I   LOVE   YOU 

And  what  do  I  mean,  "I  love  you  ?" 

It  is  my  surrender,  dear — 

With  all  of  me  that   is  true 

And  good,  I  say  it  for  you  to  hear. 

You've   known   my   moods — 

Singing  moods  and  sad. 

You've  seen   my   moods   conclude 

My  tears  and  seen  me  grumpy  and  glad. 

You  know  my   favorite   song, 

And   my   best   worn   book, 

The  clubs  to  which  I  belong, 

The  things  I  overlook. 

Now   you   can   say  you've  known 

Me  as  no  other  will  ever  do, 

For,  darling,  it  is  my  soul  I've  shown 

When  I  say,  "I  love  you." 

— Evelyn    Dawson 


IT'S   WONDERFUL 

It's  wonderful  when  one  you  love 
Returns  that  love  to  you 
It's  glorious  to  know  at  last 
There  is  one  man  still  true. 

It's  marvelous  to  know  some  day 
That   you'll   belong   to   him; 
That  love  is  just  a  game  to  play — 
A  game  you  strive  to  win. 

But  most  of  all  it's  nice  to  know, 

Be  there  another  lass, 

These  hearts  of  ours  aren't  made  of  stone, 

But  neither  are  they  glass. 

— Dorothy   Nelson 
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NE  POEMS 


UPON  THE  LOSS  OF  A  GHOST  WRITER 

Before  they  removed  him  from  college — so 

cruelly   sent   him    away 
My    theme   papers    reached    perfection    and 

my  poems  achieved  an  A. 
Term  papers,  essays,  short  stories,  writing 

of  any  kind, 
Could  be  purchased  for  a  few  nickles  and 

he   never   seemed   to   mind. 

He  worked  as  hard  for  others  as  for  him- 
self, I  know. 

Why  should  he  be  punished.  Why  did  he 
have  to  go? 

Now  then  I'll  fail  all  my  subjects— never 
make  the   grade 

That  with  his  help  and  his  papers  I  easily 
have  made. 

None  of  us  missed  the  money  and  it  help- 
ed him  to  go  through  the  school 

Now  we'd  really  have  many  more  seniors 
if   didn't  have   that   one   rule. 

To  me  it  seems  so  foolish.  And  why  should 
he   get   the   blame 

When  he  brought  up  the  scholastic  average 
for   several  other  names. 

Today    he    has    all    the    knowledge — all    I'm 

supposed  to  know. 
I    have    left    only    memories    of    where    my 

leisure  did  go. 
There's  little  use   denying  that   it   will  too 

soon  be  through 
Oh,  if  only  I  were  clever  and  could  do  like 

the  ghost  writers  do. 

— Marietta    Jonas 


OUR   STARS 

Farewell  to  you,  my  dear, 
Our  stars  shoot  flames  of  fire; 
Each    passing    to    a    different    sphere, 
From  our  brief  moment  of  desire. 

A  flame  that  burns  too  brightly, 

Leaves  ashes  all  too  soon; 

A  love,  taken  too  lightly, 

Shall  meet  that  self  same  doom. 

So  let  us  not  regret 

That   each  shall   go  a  different  way; 

But  let  us  not  forget 

The  world  was  ours  for  a  day! 

— Helene  Herzfeld 


THE   WORKSHOP 

I  peeked   into  Heaven's   workshop 
Where   the  Angels   were   making   you — 
And  you  were  posing  patiently 
Amid   the   paints   and   pots   of   glue. 

I  watched  them  choose  your  golden  hair 

Fit  it  as  if  it  were  a  crown 

I  heard  the  talk  of  "eye  dyes" 

And  cheered  when  the  blue  lost  to  brown. 

I  saw  them  flush  your  petal  cheeks 
With  apple  red  and  sunset  rose — 
I  must  admit  I  held  my  breath 
When  Angelo  chiseled  your  nose. 

I  watched  them  lay  aside  their  tools 
The  work  all  through — no  more  to  do 
And  throw  away  your  recipe. 
There   could   not   be   another  you. 

— Pat  Pipkin 


CAVALIER 

I  wonder  what  true  love  can  be, 
What   makes  such   love  to   last ; 
I  wonder  'bout  it  all — and  me — 
Love's   flag  doth   fly   half-mast. 
And  yet,  I  know  ere  long  the  day 
That  flag  will  wave  on  high ; 
But  I  shall  be  the  one  to  say, 
"Leave  love — I  shall  not   sigh." 

— Jeanne  Wasem 


PARADISE  FOUND 

Through   all   my   life   I've   waited   just  be- 
lieving that 
Destiny  would   some  day  find  a  way 
To  fill  my  empty  soul  with  all  the  beauty  of 
A  love  divine,  to  make  my  heart  obey. 

How  blithfully  I  wake  to  greet   each   glad 

new  morn. 
With  nature's  every  song,  my  heart  keeps 

time. 
The  dew  drop,   shining,   sparkling,   on  each 

blade  of  grass. 
Reflect  my  wonder,  my  happiness  sublime. 

Joyous    hopes    are    mine    today    and    sweet 

my  dream 
Of   slaving   work,    of   having   a   companion 

true 
You  hold  my  world  in  your  capable  hands, 

my  love, 
I've  found  my  paradise  in  love  for  you. 

— Virginia   Wilson 
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IN  MEMORIAM 


Minnie  Armstrong  Moody 

Born  in  Notasulga,  Alabama,  May  5,  1867 
Died  in  Dothan,  Alabama,   December  24,    1939. 


We  are  told,  Mrs.  Moody,  that  you  are  dead,  but  that 
very  word  dead  brings  you  back  to  us  as  vital  and  as  valid  as 
you  were  when  we  first  knew  you  and  prized  you  for  your  per- 
sistent good  humor,  your  keenness  of  perception  and  your 
kindness  of  judgment;  and  now  we  believe: 

"In  some  far  shining  sphere, 

Conscious  or  not  of  the  past, 

Still  thou  performest  the  word 

Of  the  spirit  in  whom  thou  dost  live — 

Prompt,  unwearied,  as  then!" 

The  futility  of  words  in  the  presence  of  Eternal  Verities 
makes  us  faltering  in  speech;  but  our  minds  revert  to  earlier 
years  when  Gulf  Park,  with  all  the  optimism  of  the  untried, 
proposed  to  open  its  doors  as  a  select  school  for  selected  young 
women,  and  chose  you  to  go  into  the  fieid  to  present  its  in- 
vitation to  discriminating  parents  with  daughters.  Was  there 
ever  a  wiser  choice?  We  think  not;  yet  we  know  the  wisdom 
of  the  choice  lay  is  your  impregnable  integrity. 

The  very  fine  personnel  of  the  student  body  which  you 
assembled  for  Gulf  Park  its  first  year  set  a  standard  of  ex- 
cellence for  all  succeeding  years.  And  it  was,  you  knew  then, 
in  appreciation  of  what  you  had  done  that  in  1932  the 
students  dedicated  their  year  book  to  one  who  for  twelve 
years  had  faithfully  and  unassumingly  carried  on  her  work, 
which  she  had  made  the  chief  interest  of  her  heart,  accomp- 
lishing more  than  many  ever  dreamed  of. 

Yours  was  the  success  of  perserverance;  yours,  the  dig- 
nity of  simplicity;  yours,  the  power  of  kindness;  yours,  the 
virtue  of  patience;  yours,  the  influence  of  example;  yours, 
the  magnificent  balance  of  self-possession  and  of  selfless 
generosity. 

In  quietness  and  strength  alone, 
We  apprehend  the  cosmic  plan 
And  find  in  self  the  joy  we  seek — 
Divinity  in  man. 

We  who  are  left  to  contemplate  the  meaning  of  life 
and  of  death,  in  admiration  and  in  love,  salute  your  manifold 
virtues. 

Willietta   Evans 
Gulf  Park  College 
January  29,  1940 
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MEMORIES,  or  REMINISCENCES  of  GULF  PARK 


I  have  a  magic  looking-glass  hidden  away 
in  the  recesses  of  my  mind  in  which  I  see 
strange,  wonderful  things.  So  many  times 
I  hie  myself  away  from  the  common, 
everyday  things  which  try  to  smother  me 
by  their  relation  to  my  existence,  and  delve 
into  the  depths  of  this  glass  for  the  mem- 
ories of  the  wonderful  times  I  have  ex- 
perienced in  the  past.  These  memories  never 
forsake  me,  for  they  are  always  there  in 
all  their  glorious  nearness,  ready  for  me 
to  finger  them  one  by  one  and  smile  at 
their  humor  or  grimace  at  their  fleeting 
unpleasantness. 

Now,  when  I  look  into  my  looking-glass, 
there  is  a  group  of  memories  which  crowd 
over  its  surface  and  causes  it  to  fairly 
glow  with  remembrance.  I  see  a  scene  of 
familiar  beauty:  a  group  of  pinkish  build- 
ings in  a  setting  of  huge  green  elms  and 
palms,  a  temperamental  sky  of  cotton-fluff 
clouds,  and  all  this  blending  into  a  distant 
panorama  of  foamy,  blue-green  ocean,  where 
gray  sea  gulls  dip  and  dive  into  its  lapping 
waves.  Over  every  inch  of  this  lovely  cam- 
pus, made  softly  brilliant  by  the  breath  of 
autumn,  swarm  girls  of  every  description: 
girls  with  the  carefree  manner  and  bright 
expressive  faces  of  the  West,  their  huskier 
sisters  from  the  North,  more  reserved 
young  girls  with  the  individual  character- 
istics of  the  East,  and,  finally  the  honey- 
tongued,  creamy-complexioned  daughters  of 
the  South,  itself. 

As  the  girls  rush  about  or  saunter  slow- 
ly between  buildings,  or  sit  chatting  on  the 
stone  benches  scattered  about,  greeting 
each  other  after  long  months  of  separation, 
playfully  joking  about  a  new  hair-do,  in- 
dulging in  bits  of  summer  gossip,  an  on- 
looker would  rejoice  at  the  atmosphere  of 
complete  joy  and  contentment  which  the 
scene  gives  forth.  However,  because  these 
memories  of  a  cherished  two-year  adventure 
are  so  vivid  to  me,  I  can  see  scattered 
among  the  groups  of  merry,  sun-tanned 
girls  a  number  of  bewildered,  frightened, 
lonely  faces ;  faces  which  glance  timidly  in 
the  direction  of  a  chattering  group  enjoy- 
ing companionship  and  affection,  and  then 
turn  miserably  back  to  the  unsettled  con- 
fusion of  a  lonely  room.  I  can  not  put  these 
lonely  faces  from  my  mind,  and  I  watch 
with  interest  the  opening  days  with  their 
adjustments  in  living,  social,  and  study 
programs.  Soon,  frightened,  bewildered  eyes 
begin  to  glisten  with  happiness  and  con- 
tentment in  the  midst  of  busy  daily  hap- 
penings. Senior  girls  prove  to  be  helpful 
friends  who  guide  them  gently  in  the  ways 
of  school  activities;  and  the  big  family 
learns  gradually  to  school  its  temperament 


and    disposition    in    accord    with    the    many 
demands  made  of  it. 

The  year  continues  and  day  after  day 
new  situations  are  faced,  and  interesting 
experiences  in  the  world  of  friendship, 
judgment  and  learning  find  every  girl 
eager  to  benefit  by  the  phases  of  this  new 
life.  Those  who  were  once  bewildered  by 
the  strangeness  of  a  new  climate,  new  faces 
and  new  customs  find  themselves  an  active 
part  of  campus  activities ;  and  in  a  short 
time  affection,  co-operation  and  spirit  de- 
velop in  every  phase  of  school  life. 

Colorful  fall  gives  place  to  a  brisk,  sun- 
ny winter;  and  then  occasional  days  of 
warm  rain  are  brusquely  pushed  aside  by 
the  glorious  beauty  of  an  early  spring.  When 
I  view  the  months  that  have  passed,  I  see 
that  many  miraculous  changes  have  taken 
place  throughout  the  scenes  enacted  in  my 
magic  looking-glass.  Not  only  in  the  charac- 
ter and  personality  of  the  girls  has  a  great 
change  been  wrought,  but  in  the  entire 
spirit  which  prevades  the  green,  magnolia- 
scented  campus.  Unknown  talents  have  been 
discovered ;  new  and  lasting  friendships 
have  given  great  pleasure  to  every  girl ; 
and  because  of  the  opportunity  each  girl 
has  had  to  use  her  own  judgment,  make 
important  decisions,  and  take  on  respons- 
ibilities, she  has  become  a  finer  person  in 
character,  personality  and  achievement. 
Life  has  become  a  fuller,  more  satisfactory 
"business"  to  her,  and  she  has  "found  her- 
self"— an   achievement   in   itself. 

My  looking-glass  glistens  with  many  more 
delightful  memories  eager  to  be  fingered 
with  affection  and  familiarity ;  the  soft 
gleam  of  white  candles  shining  on  solemn 
faces;  the  poignant  odors  of  bonfire,  hon- 
eysuckle, and  salt  air;  blood-red  roses  held 
against  a  background  of  white  chiffon; 
and,  finally,  loving  gifts,  tearful  good-byes 
and  the  black  smoke  of  trains  streaking 
off  to  the  four  corners  of  the  world.  All 
these  wonderful  memories  crowd  over  the 
surface  of  my  magic  glass ;  but  I  must  put 
these  last  away  very  tenderly,  for  my  en- 
joyment of  them  is  to  be  found  only  in  very 
treasured  moments — quiet,  pensive  mom- 
ents tinged  with  the  soft  pain  of  separation 
and  longing  for  beloved  friends,  old  famil- 
iar scenes  and  carefree,  wonderful  days. 

In  these  moments  I  am  deeply  grateful 
that  I  have  been  gifted  with  this  amazing, 
yet  mystifying,  looking-glass,  whose  sur- 
face is  always  so  shiny  and  clear.  I  know 
that  its  qualities  of  truth  and  brilliancy 
will  never  fade,  and  that  I  shall  always  be 
able  to  seek  its  depths  for  the  happiness 
and  adventure  which  life  has  given  me. 

— Betty  Ferguson,  '39 
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ALUMNAE 


January  22,  1940 
Dear  "Tammy:" 

I'll  bet  all  of  you  down  Gulf  Park  way 
wish  you  had  some  of  what  we  have  up 
Waco  way.  Night  before  last  a  gentle  snow 
began  falling  and  by  six  o'clock  yesterday 
morning  it  was  several  feet  deep  in  places. 
The  boys  on  the  campus  divided  themselves 
into  "Welcoming  Committees"  and  pro- 
ceeded to  roll  all  the  girls  in  the  snow.  A 
lot  of  them  were  industrious  enough  to 
make  sleds,  and  we  have  been  having  a 
wonderful  time. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  snow  is  so 
much  fun,  I  would  like  very  much  to  see 
some  warm  spring  weather  in  about  three 
weeks. 

Do  you  remember  me  telling  you  that  I 
was  Stage  Manager  for  the  Baylor  Little 
Theatre  Production  of  "Our  Town5"  We 
took  it  out  of  town  several  times  this  fall, 
and  we  are  to  have  three  more  out-of-town 
engagement  this  spring.  We  are  taking 
off  several  days  to  "go  west"  with  it;  then 
in  March  we  are  going  to  Ennis  (Selma 
Sayeg's  home  town). 

Last  year  when  Miss  Goe  and  Miss  Gar- 
vey  projected  butterflies  and  blades  of 
grass  on  a  back  drop  in  "Insect  Comedy," 
I  began  to  realize  how  very  fascinating  it 
is  to  work  with  stage  lights.  So  now  I  am 
taking  a  course  in  stage  lighting  which,  I 
hope,  will  help  me  in  a  course  in  advanced 
stage  directing  whch  I  plan  to  take.  I  have 
just  finished  the  first  course  in  directing 
and  it  nearly  finished  me,  but  I  did  have  a 
wonderful  time  directing  John  Galsworthy's 
"Little   Man." 

Our  lighting  class  had  charge  of  the 
lights  for  the  last  Little  Theatre  produc- 
tion, "Fashion,"  by  Anna  Cora  Mowatt 
which  was  presented  January  18  and  19. 
One  person  designed  the  plans,  another  was 
crew  head,  others  were  in  charge  of  the 
switchboard,  and  the  rest  were  on  crews. 
I  had  the  part  of  Millinette,  the  French 
maid,  in  the  play,  so  I  put  my  time  in  dur- 
ing the  afternoons.  (All  the  Spanish  which 
I  struggled  over  with  Captain  de  Jaive 
didn't  help  me  much  when  I  tried  to  learn 
the    French    accents). 

Perhaps  you've  heard  of  Stephen  Smith, 
a  critic  from  New  York.  He  happened  to  be 
here  the  night  of  the  19th,  and  came  to  the 
party  that  was  given  for  the  cast.  He  dis- 
cussed the  play  with  us  and  seemed  to 
have  enjoyed  it. 


A  class  in  advanced  acting  is  putting  on 
several  work  shop  productions.  I  have  the 
part  of  the  wife  in  "Liliom."  I  also  have 
charge  of  lighting  the  show.  My  first  com- 
plete bit  of  work,  and  I  am  a  little  puzzled, 
because  we  are  trying  some  effect  lighting. 

I  can't  put  it  off  much  longer  and  live 
happily,  so  if  I  pass  all  this  work,  I'll  be 
down  to  see  all  of  you  around  the  first  of 
March. 

Best  wishes  for  a  perfect  year. 
Jean  Warner 

2750  Prairie  Avenue 
Evanston,    Illinois 
December  20,  1939 
My  dear  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox: 

I  wish  to  extend  to  you  both  greetings 
for  a  very  merry  Christmas  and  a  bright 
prosperous  New  Year. 

We  alumnae,  who  gather  so  frequently 
here  in  our  little  groups,  think  and  speak 
of  you  many  times  during  the  year. 

Gwendolyn  (Gwendolyn  Daniels,  '27)  has 
another  daughter,  four  and  one-half  months 
old.  I  am  boasting  of  a  daughter,  too,  born 
October  4.  We  both  hope  these  little  cousins 
may  someday  attend  Gulf  Park  together  so 
their  mothers  might  again  share  the  joys 
and  pleasures  of  renewed  contact  with  so 
much  we  hold  dear  in  our  memories.  Send- 
ing of  the  "Tammy  Howl"  is  very  much 
appreciated  here ;  everyone  hopes  this  will 
continue    throughout    the   New    Year. 

Kindly  extend  my  greetings  of  the  season 
to  those  members  of  your  staff  who  might 
remember  me. 

Sincerely, 

Jane  Daniels,  '32 

(Mrs.  A.  Clark  Smith) 


1424  Cabrille  Avenue 
Burlingame,    California 
December  21,   1939 
Dear  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox: 

I  enjoy  hearing  about  you  and  the  "old 
girls"  from  G.  P.  C.  through  the  Tammy 
Howl.  It  is  a  splendid  idea  keeping  us 
alumnae  informed  of  the  activities  of  our 
Alma  Mater  and  I,  for  one,  appreciate  the 
idea  more  than  I  can  say.  Someday  I  hope 
to  come  back  for  a  visit. 

We  have  two  fine  boys   (5  and  2%)   and 
are  happily  situated  in  California. 
Sincerely, 

Clara  Mae  Orcutt,  '28 
(Mrs.  A.  E.  Flamer) 
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ACTIVITIES 


126  Hermosa, 
San  Antonio,  Texas 
December   1939 
Dear  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox: 

My  husband  and  I  drove  back  by  Gulf 
Park  this  summer  en  route  from  Tennes- 
see. I  was  so  very  sorry  that  you  were  in 
Chicago  but  the  caretaker  was  so  gracious 
and  showed  us  all  around.  (I  was  there  in 
'24  and  '25).  I  like  the  new  swimming  pool 
and  dormitory  and  didn't  even  recognize 
the  Y  Hut.  I  should  love  to  see  all  of  you. 
I  do  enjoy  the  Tammy  Howl  so  very 
much. 

I  guess  the  next  time  I  get  over  that 
way  you  will  have  a  landing  field  on  the 
campus. 

My  love  to  you  both, 

Frances  Bowers,  '25 
(Mrs.  A.  H.  Pegues) 


434  N.   Harrison 
Kirkwood,  Missouri 
December  1939 
Hello,  Gulf  Park! 

The  green  winter  grass  and  red  poin- 
settias  of  the  front  campus  always  present 
an  Xmas  color  scheme  in  my  mind.  I'll  al- 
ways remember  that  first  view  of  G.  P.  C. 
after  my  first  Christmas  vacation — in  con- 
trast to  the  northern  bleak  winter,  it  was 
a  breath-taking  picture  and  I  like  to  imag- 
ine it's  the  same  right  now.  In  fact,  quite 
often,  my  mind  gets  to  imagining  and  think- 
ing and  wondering  about  what  all  is  going 
on  down  there — who's  in  Hardy  No.  9  and 
No.  23,  what  sort  of  dissonances  are  pouring 
out  of  the  practice  building,  who  all's  do- 
ing what  and  why! 

I'm  so  thrilled  to  get  Tammy  again  this 
year — I  read  every  word  from  cover  to 
cover.  To  everyone  at  Gulf  Park  I  send  my 
sincere  greetings  for  always. 

Mary  Ann  Kraft,  '38 


423  Jackson  Street, 
Decatur,  Alabama 
January  20,  1940 
My  dear  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox: 

The  issues  of  the  Tammy  Howl  that  you 
have  been  sending  me  are  grand  and  I  have 
enjoyed  them  immensely.  This  interesting 
magazine  is  certainly  a  great  improvement 
over  the  little  paper  that  we  had  ten  years 
ago.  The  staff  is  to  be  congratulated  for 
doing  such  a  wonderful  job. 


Linda,  our  five  year  old  daughter,  has 
enjoyed  the  Tammy  Howls  as  much  as  I. 
She  wanted  every  word  read  aloud.  She  is 
interested  in  everything  concerning  Gulf 
Park,  because  she  is  so  sure  that  someday 
she  will  be  there  with  you.  She  has  even 
started  saving  her  college  money  in  her 
pig  bank,  which  she  calls  her  "Gulf  Park 
Pig." 

Gulf  Park  and  all  of  you  will  always  be 
dear  to  me  and  it  is  always  a  joy  to  hear 
from  you.  Your  Christmas  card  was  lovely 
and  I  appreciate  it  so  very  much. 

Affectionately, 

Mary  Catherine  Smither,  '31 

(Mrs.  L.  R.  Smith) 


ALUMNAE   VISITORS 

DOROTHY  WILCOX  (1938-39)  and  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Ella  C.  Wilcox,  of  Jonesboro, 
Arkansas,  spent  the  weekend  of  December 
2  on  the  Gulf  Coast  and  made  frequent 
visits  to  the  campus. 

BEATRICE  O'CONOR  (1938-39)  and  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Beatrice  W.  O'Conor,  of  Hot 
Springs,  Arkansas,  called  at  Gulf  Park  Fri- 
day, December  1.  Beatrice  is  at  the  Mem- 
phis Institute  of  Arts  in  Memphis,  Tennes- 
see, this  year. 

EDITH  CARAWAY  (1923-24)  who  is  now 
Mrs.  Jake  Hull  of  Shreveport,  Louisiana, 
had  dinner  at  the  college  the  night  of  Janu- 
ary 22.  Her  niece,  Miriam  Johnson,  also  of 
Shreveport,  is  a  high  school  student  at  Gulf 
Park.  Edith's  husband  is  a  doctor.  They 
have  a  ten-year  old  son. 

FRANCES  WOODRUFF,  38  (Mrs  Beverly 
Dubose  of  Atlanta,  Ga.)  and  Mr.  Dubose 
were  guests  at  the  college  January  23. 


NEWS   OF   GRADUATES 

JEAN  WARNER,  '39,  is  now  a  boarding 
student  at  Baylor  College.  She  is  an  active 
member  of  the  Baylor  Little  Theater  and 
has  the  part  of  Millinette,  the  little  French 
maid,  in  their  next  production,   "Fashion." 

SELMA  SAYEG  visited  Jean  during  the 
holidays.  Jean  hopes  to  visit  Gulf  Park  dur- 
ing the  latter  part  of  February. 

PHYLLIS  JANE  ROOT,  '38,  is  a  student  at 
Michigan  State  College  in  East  Lansing, 
Michigan. 
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JULIET  LYONS,  '35,  has  a  position  with 
the  Standard  Oil  Company  in  Tulsa. 

FRANCES  MYERS,  '34,  of  Oklahoma  City, 
is  working  with  the  Children's  Theater  of 
the  Junior  League. 

FLORENCE  WOODS,  '34,  of  Evansville, 
Indiana,  who  is  a  psychologist  with  the 
Indiana  University  traveling  speech  and 
hearing  clinic,  became  the  bride  of  Dr. 
Myers  Bowman  Deems  of  St.  Louis,  Mis- 
souri, in  Orlando,  Florida,  December  28, 
1939.  LORRAINE  WOODS,  '33,  (Mrs.  Eris 
Spain  Jamison,  111  N.  Park  Circle,  Nash- 
ville, Tennessee)  was  Florence's  matron-of- 
honor  and  Mr.  Jamison  was  best  man.  Dr. 
Deems,  formerly  of  Huntington,  Indiana,  is 
a  graduate  of  Indiana  University  School  of 
Medicine  and  has  been  doing  post-graduate 
work  in  St.  Louis.  Lorraine's  husband,  Mr. 
E.  Spain  Jamison,  has  the  Jamison-Anchor 
Bedding  Company   in   Nashville,  Tennessee. 

BETTY  TRAVIS,  '33,  formerly  of  Vincen- 
nes,  Indiana,  is  Mrs.  E.  L.  Bender.  Her 
husband  has  a  scholarship  in  traffice  re- 
search in  Yale  University.  They  are  living 
in  Apartment  605,  1175  Chapel  Street,  New 
Haven,  Connecticut. 

BETTY  REED,  '32,  who  became  Mrs. 
Robert  Rogers  last  fall  is  living  at  612  N. 
W.  29th  Street,  Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma. 

VIRGINIA  LUNDY,  '30,  of  Tulsa,  Okla- 
homa, has  been  transferred  to  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  where  she  is  head  of  the  Atlanta 
office  of  the  Williams  Construction  Com- 
pany. 

MARIE  SCHMALZRIED,  '27,  is  assisting 
in  Miss  Burbank's  riding  academy  in  Mem- 
phis, Tennessee.  She  is  divorced  and  living 
with  her  parents  at  1813  Southern  Ave., 
Memphis  Tennessee. 

MARION  LASSER,  '27,  of  New  York  City, 
is  Mrs.  G.  A.  Kersting,  500  Trinity  Ave., 
Bronx,  New  York,  and  has  a  daughter, 
Virginia  Patricia. 

LAURICE  McFARLAND,  '27,  now  Mrs.  E. 
Eugene  Howe,  Seat  Pleasant,  Md.,  has  two 
children,  Martha  Gene,  age  4,  and  Brans- 
ford,  age  9. 

LOUISE  PIERSON,  '27,  still  lives  in  Birm- 
ingham, Alabama.  She  is  Mrs.  Frank  Cairns, 
721  9th  Court  West,  and  has  three  boys, 
Gilmore,  age  8,  Wallace,  age  6,  and  Robert, 
age  2. 

MARGARET  ROBERTS,  '27,  is  Mrs.  Louis 
Tremmel,  Hopkins  Boulevard,  Biloxi  Mis- 
sissippi. Her  fourth  child,  Marty  Ott  Trem- 
mel, was  born  December  12. 


NEWS  OF  OTHER  ALUMNAE 

ANN  SPURLOCK  (1938-39)  of  Chillicothe, 
Missouri,  is  attending  a  business  college 
that  has  an  enrollment  of  eighteen  hundred 
students. 

PAT  KRINER  (1938-39)  formerly  of  Mar- 
tinsville, Ind.,  and  now  Mrs.  William  Hard- 
wick  is  living  in  Indianapolis,  Indiana,  in 
the  3100  block  of  N.  Delaware. 

BETTY  BALLARD  (1934-36)  of  West  Bad- 
en, Indiana,  sent  her  regards  to  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Cox  by  the  Gulf  Park  representative 
who  called  on  her  recently. 

MAXINE  MOODY  (1934-35)  of  Tulsa,  was 
graduated  recently  from  the  Hollywood 
School  of  Modeling  in  New  York  City.  She 
is  living  at  the  Barbizon-Plaza  in  New  York 
and   is  making  a  big  success  of  her  work. 

SARAH  JANE  ADAMS  (1933-34)  of  Ponca 
City,  Oklahoma,  is  a  supervisor  in  the  state 
hospital  in  Norman,  Oklahoma. 

HELEN  MORELL  (1932-33)  was  married 
in  November  to  Mr.  Victor  Priebe  and  is 
making  her  home  in  Enid,  Oklahoma. 

HELEN  PETTY  (1932-33)  is  Mrs.  John  A. 
Johnson,  1809  N.  Blackwalder,  Oklahoma 
City,  Oklahoma.  Mr.  Johnson  is  a  lawyer. 
The  Johnsons  have  a  baby  girl  who  is  now 
three  months  old. 

MARY  ATHANE  PRICE  (1930-31)  is  em- 
ployed by  a  manufacturing  concern  in  Bra- 
zil, Indiana.  Her  home  address  is  1003  N. 
Meridian. 

ALICE  CULBERTSON  (1930-31)  is  married 
to  Mr.  Mike  Abendroth  and  lives  in  Tipton, 
Indiana.  Mr.  Abendroth  is  engaged  with  his 
father  in  the  manufacture  of  stock  feeding 
equipment. 

MARTHA  VANDEVER  (1929-30)  of  Tulsa, 
Oklahoma,  is  Mrs.  E.  D.  Heironymus, 
15221/,  s.  Utica,  Tulsa,  Oklahoma. 

ELIZABETH  ELLIOTT  (1928-29)  former- 
ly of  Melbourne,  Florida,  is  Mrs.  Maurice 
Ladrie  of  Barre,  Vermont.  She  has  two 
children,  a  girl,  five  years  old,  and  a  boy, 
three. 

MARY  LOUISE  COOK  (1928-29)  of  Tulsa, 
Oklahoma,  has  been  married  for  a  number 
of  years  to  Mr.  N.  Ray  Kelly.  They  live  in 
New  York  City  where  Mr.  Kelly  is  in  charge 
of  sound  effects  in  the  National  Broadcast- 
ing Company.  Mary  Louise  has  two  children. 

MILDRED  THOMPSON  (1928-29)  former- 
ly of  Tulsa,  Oklahoma,  was  married  to  Mr. 
Harold  G.  Aspin  on  December  30  and  is 
living  in  Evansville,  Indiana. 
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IRENE  LOCKE  (1929-32)  of  Columbus, 
Mississippi,  is  Mrs.  Carey  T.  Mayfield,  3000 
Maple  Avenue,  Waco,  Texas. 

HELEN  MYERS  (1928-29)  formerly  of 
Oklahoma  City,  is  making  Victor  records 
for  children.  She  wrote  twenty-two  com- 
positions for  Robert  Louis  Stevenson's 
"Child's  Garden  of  Verse,"  and  accompanied 
the  singer.  She  has  made  two  series  of 
Winnie  the  Pooh  and  is  now  in  the  process 
of  issuing  a  series  of  Gulliver's  Travel  rec- 
ords, which  she  is  arranging  and  directing. 

MARY  SUE  SIMPSON  (1927-29)  is  Mrs. 
R.  K.  Sparks  of  Woodward,  Oklahoma.  She 
three  children. 


MARRIAGES 

CELIA  JANE  BOGGS,  '39,  of  Arkansas 
City,  Kansas,  to  Mr.  Andrew  David  Canu- 
lette  of  Slidell,  Louisiana,  on  December  28, 

1939.  Mr.  Canulette  is  a  brother  of  DORO- 
THY CANULETTE   (1936-37  and  1938-39). 

ELLEN  HEANER  (1937-38)  of  Houston, 
Texas,  to  Mr.  William  H.  Suhler,  January  1, 

1940.  Their  home  address  is  1113  Autrey 
Street,  Houston,  Texas. 

MAE  SCHOEDE  (1935-36)  of  Rock  Island, 
111.,  to  Mr.  A.  F.  Bosworth,  December  29, 
1939. 

EDITH  BYRAM  (1934-35)  of  El  Dorado, 
Arkansas,  to  Mr.  Samuel  Everett  Baker, 
Jr.  They  are  making  their  home  in  Baton 
Rouge,  La.,  2466  June  Street.  Edith  is  now 
a  sister-in-law  of  JULIA  GILBERT,  '35, 
who  is  Mrs.  Ocie  Baker  and  also  lives  in 
Baton  Rouge,  La. 

MARY  ELLEN  DACY  (1935-36)  of  Spring- 
field, Missouri,  to  Mr.  Arthur  Richard 
Weigel,  Jr.,  on  November  29,  1939.  They 
are  living  in  Maplewood,  Missouri,  2271 
Blendon   Place. 

FLORENCE  WOODS,  '34,  of  Evansville, 
Indiana,  to  Dr.  Myers  B.  Deems  of  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  in  Orlando,  Florida,  on  December 
28,  1939. 

LORRAINE  WOODS,  '33,  of  Evansville, 
Indiana,  and  Macon,  Mississippi,  to  Mr.  E. 
Spain  Jamison  of  Nashville,  Tennessee. 
Their  home  address  in  Nashville  is  111  N. 
Park  Circle. 

JANE  ROWAN,  (1933-36)  of  Little  Rock, 
Arkansas,  to  Mr.  Drew  Frank  Agar,  Janu- 
ary 11,  1940. 

MARTHA  NUZMAN  (1933-34)  of  Ottawa, 
Kansas,  to  Mr.  Robert  Howell  Cain  of  Bos- 
ton, Mass.  They  are  making  their  home  at 
32  Irving  Street,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


HELEN  MORELL  (1932-33)  of  Enid,  Okla- 
homa, to  Mr.  Victor  Priebe,  in  November, 
1939. 

MILDRED  THOMPSON  (1928-29)  of  Tulsa, 
Oklahoma,  to  Mr.  Harold  G.  Aspin,  Decem- 
ber 30,  1939.  They  are  living  in  Evansville, 
Indiana. 

BARBARA  PHARES  (1927-28)  of  Clinton, 
111.,  to  Dr.  James  Warren  Laid,  December 
19,  1939,  Chicago. 


BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  H.  Jackson  (FRANCES 
GRAYBILL,  1928-29)  of  5420  Aberdeen 
Road,  Route  5,  Kansas  City,  Kansas,  Henry 
Hartley,  Jr.,   November   13,    1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  S.  Castle  (JANET 
DUNBAR,  '27)  of  149  Summit  Boulevard, 
Peoria,  Illinois,  Judith  Ann,  November  14, 
1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  Tremmel  (MARGA- 
RET ROBERTS,  '27)  of  Hopkins  Boulevard, 
Biloxi,  Miss.,  Mary  Ott  Tremmel,  December 
12,   1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neil  White  (MARTHA 
JOHNSON,  1930-34)  of  Edgewater  Park, 
Mississippi,  a  son,  November  29,  1939,  in 
Oxford,    Mississippi. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  E.  Baldwin  (MA- 
RIEL  BALLARD,  1928-29)  of  1647  Castle 
Court,  Houston,  Texas,  a  daughter,  Nancy. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  Bryan  (PEGGY  Mc- 
CRAY,  1932-33)  of  832i/2  Wilkinson,  Shreve- 
port,  La.,  a  daughter,  Lana  Jan,  December 
5,  1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  M.  Murray  (RUTH 
KELLOND,  1936-37)  of  2710  36th  St.,  N. 
W.,  Washington,  D.  C,  a  daughter,  Phyllis 
Kellond  Murray,   September  27,   1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Rogers  (BETTY 
BISSELL,  '32)  of  Laurel,  Mississippi,  a 
daughter,  born  in  October,  1939. 


Personal  news  from  alumnae  has 
brought  hundreds  of  expressions  of 
appreciation  from  their  fellow  students 
of  past  years. 

Your  friends  want  to  know  about  you. 
Please  write  us  personally  or  send  news 
to  the  Alumnae  Editor  of  the  Tammy 
Howl. 

Richard  G.  Cox,  President 
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Thursday.  February   15 Wuthering   Heights 

We've  all  waited  eagerly  for  the  production 
of  this  wonderwul  drama  and   now  we  have   it 
and  with  a  Gulf  Park  Cast! 

Friday  and  Sunday,  February  16-18     Basketball  Tournament 

Again  the  athletic  competition  will  be  keen.  Come 
out  and  root  for  your  class! 

Saturday,  February  17, High  School  Dance 

Don't  we  all  envy  the  high  school  kids  who  will 
be  in  "full  swing"  that  night. 

Tuesday,    February   20 Gymkhana 

A  wonderful   show  of   riding   skill   given   for  us   by 
the  Bit  and  Spur  Club. 

February  24-March  1 1 Caribbean  Cruise 

The  Cruise  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  highlights 
in   the  Gulf   Park  schedule  of  activities.    Island 
magic,  beautiful  scenes,  and  enjoyment  galore. 

Saturday,  March  9 Pan-Hellenic  Dance,  G.C.M.A. 

Here's   hoping,    girls!   The    Pan-Hellenic    Dance    is 
the  dance  of  the  year  at  the  Academy. 

March  15-21 Last  week  of  third  quarter 

"No  cuts." 

Saturday,  March  16 Delta  Alpha  Dance 

Thursday,  March  21 End  of  third  quarter 

Don't  look  now,  but  the  college  year  is  nearly  gone. 

Friday,  March   22 Holiday 

Saturday,  March  23 Cut  granted  to  all  students 

Sunday,  March  24 Easter 

Don't  forget  about  saving  your  cuts  to  use  for  the 
days  following  Easter — they  will  come  in  handy. 


..J  Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 
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